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Around Town. 


Perhaps the most noticeable circumstance in 
connection with the re assembling of the Do- 
minion Parliament at Ottawa is the very 
languid interest taken by the general public 
in the political struggle. Of late years this 
falling off in the keen and lively concern mani- 
fested in the fight for party. supremacy has 
been very marked. A certain sign of it is the 
decrease in the volume of space allotted to the 
reporting of the debates im the daily press. 
The public are now satisfied with a compara- 
tively brief summary of the utterances of par- 
liamentary speakers in place of the voluminous 
reports which it was formerly thought neces- 
sary to telegraph of every day’s proceedings, 
and when it is considered requisite to print a 
‘great speech” by some of the party leaders in 
extenso, & delay of two or three days, until the 
Hansard report can be utilized, is not re- 
garded as showing undue lack of jour- 
nalistic enterprise. There is no longer the hot 
haste in laying every utterance of the party 
magnates before a breathlessly expectant con- 
stituency, once characteristic of Canadian party 
journalism, The reason of this falling off in 
interest in the minor details and incidents of 
political conflict is not far to seek. On the one 
side there is the feeling of security arising 
from long-continued possession of power, on 
the other the apathy and despair begotten by 
repeatei defeats and the apparent hopeless. 
ness of effort so long as the Conservative chief- 
tain remains at the helm. The thing is getting 
too monotonous to be exciting. In order to 
sustain even a spectacular interest in a contest 
of any sort the element of uncertainty is neces- 
sary. Where this is absent, and the fight is all 
on one side, it is no wonder that public atten- 
tion flags and the sameness of the situation 


becomes tiresome. . 


*« @# 

The Liberal party in the Dominion, so far as 
can be judged by present indications, are no 
nearer the treasury benches than they have 
been during the last ten years—excepting of 
course that Sir John Macdonald has grown 
older, and what will happen when he quits the 
scene of his triumphs defies the forecast of the 
most astute of political prophets. But there is 
little comfort for the Liberals even in the pros- 
pect of Sir John’s disappearance, for the most 
likely outcome of the dropping of the keystone 
out of the arch ofthe peculiar structure known 
as Canadian Conservatism, would-be a political 
cataclysm resulting in the complete breaking 
up of parties as at present constituted and their 
reconstruction on entirely new lines. In short 
anything is possible when Sir John goes—even 
the continued ascendancy of Conservatism in a 
more or less modified form. But without the 
Old Man whose personality has so long typified 
Conservatism to the minds of his followers, 
especially in the rural districts, such a party 
would be a good deal like Catholicism minus 
the Pope. Prof. Goldwin Smith used to call 
the Liberals, during the old days of the George 
Brown dictatorship, “ a party formed around a 
journal.” Their opponents may, with equal 
truth, be styled a party formed around a man. 
But though the strongly-marked personality 
and perhaps in a still greater degree the tact 
and resource of the chieftain have held to- 
gether the incongruous and naturally inhar- 
monious elements which compose his follow. 
ing, there is another powerful factor in insur- 
ing the Conservative ascendancy which ought 
not to be overlooked. The Ministerialists have 
a decided policy. It is perhaps unfair to say 
hat their opponents have none, especially 
since they have taken up, after a fashion, the 
question of unrestricted reciprocity. But the 
weak point with the Liberals is, that they 
Decupy a false position. 

* 
ee @ 
Abstractly considered the N.P. and the rail- 
vay policy of the Dominion Government may 
be contrary to sound political economy. Pro- 
ection may be a system which taxes the many 
or the benefit of the favored few. It may be 
rraigned as developing large fortunes for fav- 
ored classes at the expense of the general com- 
munity, The policy of building the Canadian 
Pacific may bea huge mistake—a costly fight 
against natural obstacles, sinking enormous 
sims of public money in the creation of a 
gigantic monopoly. All this and more to the 
ame effect may be urged with much plausibil- 
ty from the standpoint of cosmopolitan de- 
mocracy. But the whole force of the argu- 
ment dependsentirely on the standpoint. W hat- 
ver may be thought or even proved as to 
bither the economic unsoundress or the practi- 
al evils attendant on the working of the 
linisterial policy, the fact isundeniable that the 
- P. andthe Canadian Pacific have developed 
nd built up the country—increased the general 
rosperity and given Canada a higher standing 
broad and more confidence in her own future. 
s the game worth the candle? Are the sacri- 
ices, the losses, the inevitavle hardships and 
njustices attendant on the process too great a 
rice to pay for national development? The 
nswer depends entirely on the standpoint 
om which the question is regarded. Those 
ho look at it from the point of view of cos- 
hopolitan or continental democracy, can make 
ut @ strong case against the government. 
hose who avowedly care nothing for the 
inciple of nationality—who regard it as a 
atter of no consequence whether Canada is 
veloped now or in the next century— 
hether our institutions are British or Ameri- 
tn—whether we found a nation of our 
n, or become absorbed by our neighbors, can 
nsistently declaim against the Conservative 
ley, The weakness in the Liberal position 
he indefiniteness of their standpoint. It is 
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while pretending to be in favor of Canadian 
development—to attack our railroad enterprises 
and at the same time profess anxiety for the 
settlement of the great North-West and the 
establishment on a firm footing of Canadian 
institutions, It is folly to use Free Trade 
arguments which logically imply the pulling 
down of all custom houses and raising revenue 
by direct taxation, when the utmost that you 
mean to do in case of obtaining power is to 
make a slight reduction in duties, The Liberal 
party in Dominion affairs has in short no 


raison d'etre. Its arguments, its denuncia- 
tions, its onslaughts on the Conservative posi- | ing, canvassing and other expedients to 
tion, if they mean anything at all, imply that 
the attempt to build up a distinct and separate 
Canadian nationality, by the only means pos- 
sible, is an immenseand costly mistake, but asa 
party they claim to be imbued with the patriotic 
idea. There is no sort. of consistency between 
their avowed aims and the course which they 
adopt. 
abstract justice and popular rights—much on 


Much might be said on grcunds of 





the score of expediency and practical self- 
interest—against the policy pursued by Sir 
John Macdonald and his colleagues, but it. 
cannot be said logically and consistently by 
those with whom national considerations are 
paramount and who hold that the first and 
foremost object of a Canadian statesman 
should be to develop national prosperity, and 
plant, at any cost, our distiactive institutions 
upon a firm and enduring basis. 
a 


* * 
Mr, Clarke Wallace is endeavoring to secure 


such amendments to his Combines Act as will 
stop the numerous loopholes made in the 
measure by the mutilation to which it was 
subjected in the Senate. 
well-meaning legislator and no doubt honestly 
believes that his Combines Act is a much 
needed measure and a piece of progressive 
legislation, In this he is altogether behind the 
age and entirely out of touch with the most ad- 
vanced views on the subject. 
States where they have had vastly more ex- 
perience of trusts and monopolies of every sort 
than we have in Canada, they are rapidly out- 
growing the notion that it is either possible or 
desirable to abolish them and restore the old 
system of unrestricted competition. Mr. Wal- 
lace and all who like him cling to 
the old fashioned view that trusts and 
combines are an urmitigated evil and com- 
petition among manufacturers and dealers 
a natural and beneficial condition, should read 
a little book recently issued entitled, Monopo- 
lies and the People, by Charles Whiting Baker, 
C.E. It will prove an eye-opener to them, and 
they will learn that there is a great deal to be 
said for combines, which are by no means the 


onsistent and illogical to assail the N. P.! purely malign and mischievous agencies they 
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are ignorantly supposed to be. Monopolies of 
every sort are a natural and inevitable out- 
growth of the modern conditions of industrial 
deve'opment, They are the product of the re- 
action caused by the waste and loss of intense 
competition, The fierce rivalry between manu- 
facturers and commercial houses for the con- 
trol of the market resulted in weeding out 
many 0! the weaker competitors and concen- 
trating capital and management into few 
hands, The intenser the competition the 
greater the amounts consumed in the ex- 
penses of distribution—sunk in advertis- 


force business, Now combination saves all 
this waste which adds nothing to the wealth 
of the country or the efficieney of production. 
Moreover it is beneficial in another respect. It 
regulates production. It introduces some- 
thing like system and order in place of the 
hap-hazard, speculative methods of competi- 
tion, by restricting production in accordance 
with the demand. It avoids the alternate 
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periods of inflation and stagnation caused by 
working at high pressure during prosperous 
times until a glut in the market ensues. All 
this is advantageous. The evilof the system 
lies in the disposition of monopolists to use the 
power of combination unjustly to raise prices 
and keep down wages. Not content with the 
immense saving legitimately secured by 
abandoning the expensive and wasteful 
methods of competition they often seek 
to make excessive profits out of the con- 
sumer or by underpaying their workmen. 
But the remedy for these incidental evils 
is not abolition but regulation. As for Mr. 
Wallace’s Combines Act, either in its present 
shape or in any possible amended form, it will 
be as powerless to prevent business and indus- 
trial monopolies as the Pope's bull against the 
comet, Revolutions never move backwards 
and the era of trusts and combines which is 
now fairly upon us is simply the first stage of a 
revolution in the system of distribution, As in 

all transition stages it is attended with much 

hardship and many evils which will in time be 

eradicated. But as to legally stopping the pro- 

cess and going back to the old, stupid, unsys- 

tematic, cut-throat competition methods, it is 


eS 


out of the question. We might as well talk of 
going back to the days of stage coaches and 
hand-looms. As Mr. Baker puts it in the 
little volume before mentioned, ‘* Monopolies 
of every sort are an inevitable result from cer- 
tain conditions of modern civilization,” and the 
remedy for their evils is not abolition but control 
in the interests of the public. It is a great pity 
that our public men cannot realize the import- 
ance of the vast changes that have taken place 
in commerce, production, finance, transporta- 
tion and social organization—in every phase, 


in short, of life and thought. So many of them 
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province on account of the enormous wealth of 


seem to be living away back in the beginning | the Roman Catholic Church exempted from all 


of the century. They do not see that in face of 
entirely altered conditions the formulas and 
phrases by which our grandfathers settled 
everything, are entirely inapplicable to these 
latter days of the nineteenth century. 

‘ 

* « 

The wealthy men of Toronto have been some- 
times accused of niggardliness in the matter of 
endowing public institutions. One not infre- 
quently hears it said that in no city of To- 
ronto’s size and importance are there fewer 
donations or legacies of a public character from 
men of large means. However just the re- 
proach may at one time have been, it is 
true no longer. Of late years there have 
been numerous munificent gifts towards the 
endowment of colleges and churches, and Hon. 
John Macdonald has just contributed the 
handsome sum of $40,000 towards supplement- 
ing the too-limited hospital accommodation of 
the city by converting the Wycliffe College 


building into a hospital. It isa noble donation 
and the example ought to stimulate the gen- 
erosity of other merchant princes who have 
accumulated their wealth in Toronto and owe 
the greater portion of it to the advantages af- 
forded by this city as a commercial center. 
Wealth beyond the legitimate requirements of 
the possessor is really a trust and the owner 
does not discharge his duty to the community 
unless he devotes a generous share of it to 
public uses. It would be well if some of our 


men of mheans who intend to leave 
a portion of their money to _ public 
objects would consider the generally- 


admitted need of more parks and playgrounds, 
especially in the more central perts of the 
city. We owe High Park to the thoughtful 
generosity and public spirit of a private citizen, 
and no more useful or better appreciated gift 
could be devised than one of similar character. 
The city is well supplied with churches and 
colleges, and the man who wishes his name to 
be remembered with gratitude and apprecia- 
tion by his fellow-citizens after he is gone 
should provide a park in some of the poorer 
and more crowded sections. 


« 
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It is significant of the tone of public senti- 
meat on the exemption question that a joint 
meeting of the Young Liberal and Young Con- 
servative Clubs of this city should have unani. 
mously declared in favor of the entire abolition 
of church exemptions. The growth of popular 
opinion against exemptions has been remark- 
abie of late years. The agitation has undoubt- 
edly been forwarded by the Equal Rights 
movement and the attention attracted to the 
condition of affairs in Quebec, where the evil 
assumes a much graver character than in this 


civic burdens, Quebec has been the “awful 
example” which has done munch to rouse the 
people of Ontario to the danger of permitting 
any church to claim special privileges. The abtti- 
tude of some of the religious denominations, not- 
ably the Baptist persuasion, in expressing their 
readiness to forego the advantage of exemption 
is worthy of all praise. Any other system than 
that which puts churches and ministers pre- 
cisely on the same footing as other associations 
and individuals in the matter of taxation, is 
inconsistent with the principle of entire sepa- 
ration between Church and State. There is no 
argument that can possibly be urged for ex- 
emptions, which is not equally valid as a plea 
for State-churchism, The customary justifica- 
tion offered for exemptions is that the 
churches are a “moral police,” and the 
community in view of the benefits con- 
ferred upon society in the repression of 
vice and crime can well afford to allow these 
moralizing agencies to go tax-free. Obviously 
they might just as well ask to be bonused on 
the same ground. And if we admit the valid- 
ity of the *‘ moral police” plea why should not 
the temperance societies and the charitable 
organizations and the Humane Society, and a 
host of other institutions which can, with more 
or less plausibility claim that they are helping 
to regenerate society or to repress some of the 
more conspicuous moral evils, be equally 
entitled to claim exemptions? The argu- 
ment proves a great deal too much. If 
the State is to recognize the Church at all as 
entitled to pecuniary support from the public 
purse by reason of the benefits conferred on 
society as a whole from its teachings, or influ- 
ence, the measure of such recognition ought not 
to be the amount of property held by each organ- 
ization but the work done so far as itcan be 
estimated. It by no means follows that the 
good accomplished by a church is in proportion 
to its wealth. The possession of large revenues 
does not tend to make either an individual or a 
church active and zealous in the work assigned to 
them. The contrary is more often thecase. The 
wealthy man is likely to become inactive and 
take things easily—the wealthy church to fall 
inco the rut of routine and perform its duties 
perfanctorily. The great religious upheavals 
have not been the work of well-endowed and 
well-established organizations but of poor and 
struggling bodies. In fact, it might almost be 
said that the usefulness of a church as an 
awakening spiritual and moral force is in in- 
verse ratio to its wealth. 


° 
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There is every reason to believe that despite 
the moral cowardice of the parties and trim- 
ming and dodging of public men, public opin- 
ion throughout the Province of Ontario is in the 
main sound on this question, and that there is 
a quiet determination to abolish religious ex- 
emptions which will, before long, make itself 
felt. If Mr. Mowat could muster up courage 
to take up the question and make one clean 
sweep of all manner of exemptions next ses- 
sion, it would add immensely to his popularity. 
Some Ontario Premier will have to do it 
before very long, and if Oliver Mowat 
had the faculty of sizing up public feel- 
ing—and the pluck to disregard the objec- 
tions of a minority who, however influential, 
when it comes to a vote on strict party lines 
would be powerless in regard toa question of 
this sort—he would show himself for onee 
worthy of the name of. Liberal in its fullest 
significance. But unfortunately Mr. Mowat is: 
constitutionally timorous. He is afraid of his. 
own shadow. He exaggerates obstacles in the 
way of progressive legislation. He is a leader 
who does not aim to lead public opinion, but 
rather to follow it at a respectful distance. 
He is averse to action unless he is 
absolutely certain that he has his entire party 
following at hisback. The consequence is that 
any considerable or even inconsiderable minor- 
ity within the Liberal ranks are able by a 
slight show of opposition to retard indefinitely 
liberal measures which ,have the cordial ap- 
proval of the great majority of the sup- 
porters of the Government, and in addi- 
tion the support of many outside the 
party. So] that although he has been 
in power many years, with a strong majority 
at his back, the real reforms acco nplished have 
been so few and so reluctantly and grudgingly 
given that it is no wonder that the public have 
come to regard the names Liberal and Con- 
servative as mere catchwords without any 
special appropriateness, as applied to party 
divisions in the legislature. Whenever any 
advance has been made, any urgent and long 
demanded reform conceded, the Premier has 
been pushed and dragged forward to the required 
point by men of more comprehensive ideas, so 
that all the prestige which a real leader might 
have acquired by action at a previous stage has 
been lost. In short, Mr. Mowat is instinct- 
ively and by nature a Conservative, who, by 
political accident finds himself a leader in the 
Liberal camp. We is not in the least blame- 
worthy for this—the man cannot act otherwise 
than in accord with his nature as modified by 
his surroundings. Canadian political history 
abounds in like anomalies sufficient to show 
the absurdity of the current tradition sedul- 
ously cherished by the partisan journals that 
something like a moral and intellectuai chasm 
separates the people who label themselves 
** Conservatives” from the others who wear 
the name of ‘‘ Liberal” on their collar. 

*® @« 

If Premier Mowat ever does abolish exemp- 
tions, and it is merely a question of bringing 
sufficient pressure to bear and letting the 
government understand that there are votes 
behind it, he will doubtless do the thing piece- 
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meal after his favorite fashion. Mr. Mowat’s 
style of reform legislation recalls the well- 
known story of the Irishman who cut off his 
dog's tail by degrees, an inch every day, ‘so 
that the poor bast wouldn't suffer so much all 
at wanst.” The Ontario Premier has a like 
tender regard for the feelings of obstruction- 
ists. He gave the province manhood suffrage 
and the Torrens system of land and titles on 
this principle, and no doubt owing to his fond- 
ness for tentative legislation and the thin end 
of the wedge system the abolition of exemp- 
tions will be done gradually if done at all by 
the present administration. 
* « 

The inaugural message of Mayor Clarke upon 
assuming his third term of office is a remark- 
ably clear and comprehensive document, show- 
ing how thoroughly the author has mastered 
the many vexed and complicated questions of 
municipal government. It has won him 
*‘ golden opinions from all sorts of people,” and 
fully confirmed those who urged his re-election 
on, the ground of fitnes3, in their view as to 
the wisdom of keeping at the head of affairs 
an able man thoroughly conversant with civic 
matters rather than confiding this important 
trust to one who, however personally worthy 
and deserving, cannot be said to have 
shown that conspicuous avility and aptitude 
for dealing with public matters displayed 
by Mayor Clarke. It is safe to say that 
were the election to be held over again Mayor 
Clarke’s majority would be largely increased, 
owing to the favorable impression produced by 
the forcible and telling manner in which his 
message has dealt with the principal munici- 
pal problems and the soundness of the opinions 
expressed. Henceforth the considerations of 
fitness must be made the sine qua non in fill- 
ing the position. The interests of Toronto are 
too great—the imjury which can be done 
by an incompetent man too serious, to 
allow of trifling in the matter. The 
time has gone by forever when the office 
can be regarded as a mere honor and con- 
ferred in satisfaction of real or imaginary 
claims, or to advance party interests, or by 
way of compliment to a popular citizen. It is 
now simply a business matter and the office 
should be filled on the purely business principle 
of getting the best man. 


.* + 

On the principle that when things are at 
the worst they are likely to mend and 
any change must be for the better, 
the public are disposed to note with 
satisfaction the substitution of Ald. Shaw for 
Ald, Carlyle of St. Thomas Ward as chairman 
of the Board of Works. Ald. Caryle has abun- 
dantly demonstrated his incompetence for the 
position, and under his management the affairs 
of the Board have got into a state of chaos 
and confusion from which it will require a 
man of marked executive ability to extricate 
them. It can hardly be said for Ald. Shaw 
that his civic career has been so brilliant 
as to afford much ground for the hope 
that he would be able to grapple successfuily 
with the difficulties of his position or put the 
undertakings of the Board on a satisfactory 
footing. He brings no such conspicuous ad- 
ministrative ability to the task as its magni- 
tude demands. But at the outset he appears 
to be making a sincere and honest endeavor to 
bring order out of chaos and manfully facing 
the difficulties of the situation, and he should 
be given the credit, at least, of the attempt 
to deserve success. The chronic muddle 
into which the administration of this 
most important of the city departments has 
fallen is hardly to be charged against indi- 
vidual aldermen. It is the fault of the system, 
and needs a much more drastic and thorough- 
going remedy than changes in the personnel of 
the administrators. The only effective altera- 
tion would be the substitution of a paid com- 
missioner, held responsible for all mistakes in 
administration, for the aldermanic regime. 


Social and Personal. 








**I have never known such a dull week,” 
said a charming society woman the other day ; 
and truly sickness and sorrow and even death 
have been so busy in the social world that 
thought and time are too fully occupied to 
admit of much gaiety. It is not pleasant for a 
hostess to see a carefully numbered dinner- 
party dwindle down, on account of late regrets, 
to a number that it is almost impossible to 
entertain. Then, too, severe illness may come 
very quickly. Those of her own household 
may be the sufferers, and duty forvids the 
welcoming of friends. So considering the two 
awkward sides of a disagreeable question, we 
may think it not so very surprising that dances 
and teasand At Homes have been compara- 
tively few for the past fortnight. 


There is, too, a comic side to this prevalence 
of influenza. The self-persuasion which de- 
cides some that their cold is a dreadful case of 
Russian influenza is rather amusing. It makes 
one think of the people, who, setting grammar 
aside, do really ‘‘enjoy” their poor health. 


** What does that snow make you think of?” 
asked a society belle, as the flakes fell so lazily 
and yet so steadily on Thursday last. I was 
prepared for tender allusions to childhood, lin- 
gering regrets for the purity of the snow which 
was so soon soiled in the streets, and, oh, vari- 
ous other fancies, but the maiden's eyes were 
bright, not dreamy, as she said quickly, ‘“‘Snow- 
shoeing and tobogganing. Wehaven’t had any, 
you know; and I declare, it takes the snow to 
make one recollect that tobogganing clubs ever 
were formed. I’mafraid I would not know where 
to look for my moccasins, or my toque.” ** You 
ought to find them,” I said, half laughingly. 
** Yes, I think I shall, but,” catching my iook 
of amusement, ‘you are joking. You mean 
that likely it will rain by Saturday. Perhaps 
it will, but even so I'll not be disappointed. 
Are you?” 


By their At Home on ties afternoon of last 
Saturday, the bachelors of Tintagel added still 
one more success to their many enterprises of 
hospitality. The invitation list was a large 
one, 30 that had the affair taken place at night, 
when dancing would have been more popular, 
the ball-room could hardly have accommodated 
near two hundred gueste. As things were, 
those who wished to dance, and they numbered 
not a few, found that the large double drawing- 
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room afforded ample room, while the halls, 
stairways and sitting-room3s were at no time 
unpleasantly crowded. The floor, which in the 
days of Mr. and Mrs. Gamble was said to have 
no superior in Toronto, was found to be still 
worthy of such praise. Most floors are smooth, 
and can be made slippery, but this yields to 
the weight of the dancers as if it were on 
springs, so that fatigue and soreness of foot 
are largely decreased. Much care had been 
spent on so arranging the house, that as 
much as possible of it should be-made avail- 
able; there were thus many cosy corners and 
snug retiring places—a large sitting-room on 
the upper fioor especially seemed to be made of 
inviting and screened recesses. The hours 
named by the cards were unusual for Toronto, 
but proved to be not unpopular. The music 
was excellent and Webb was in good form. 
People began to arrive soon after four, and 
came incessantly until half-past six, while in 
spite of many a distant dinner-bell, not a few 
stayed to dance till nearly eight: Lest the 
earlier comers should consist of unmarried 
ladies, who might thus find themselves un- 
chaperoned in a bachelors’ house, two or three 
ladies had been asked to assist the hosts of the 
establishment in receiving their guests. The 
lapse of time and subsequent events have done 
their work, but a few names that I remember 
are Mr. and Mrs. Albert Nordheimer, Mr. 
and Mrs, Douglas Armour, the Misses Sey- 
mour of Port Hope, Miss Vankoughnet, 
the Messrs. Boulton, Miss Beardmore, the 
Messrs. Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs. Bromley- 
Davenport, Mr. Grant Stewart, Miss Wads- 
worth, Mr. Scarth, the Misses Bethune, Mr. 
Bethune, Miss Sherwood, Mr. Carson, Mr. 
A. G. Brown, Mr. Shanly, Mrs. Biggar, Mr. 
Stewart Morrison, Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Mowat, 
Mr. and Mrs. McCullough, the Misses Ruther- 
ford, Mr. Rutherford, Mr. Campbell, Miss E. 
Campbell. Messrs. McLennan, Mowat, Drum- 
mond, Ross and Pauw were all that wise and 
skilful hosts should be. 
* 


On the same afternoon as the above Mrs. 
Beaty of the Queen's Park gave an At Home 
which was largely attended and therefore suc- 
eessful, Tintagel and Mrs. Beaty’s fine place 
in the park are not far apart, so that a number 
of people went from the former house to the 
latter, and still more reversed this order. Mrs. 
Beaty is a hostess of long and varied experi- 
ence, and knows well how to conduct a large 
five o'clock tea. . 


Still a third event on Saturday was a small 
and early soiree musicale at the charming house 
of Mr. and Mrs. Ellis on Jarvis street. Mr. and 
Mrs. Ellis are comparatively new comers but 
their list of friends increases fast, so that a 
few months hence they will find it as difficult 
asdoes everybody else to do any entertaining on 
a moderately small scale. The musical talent 
of the.evening was all amateur, but of unusual 
excellence. A debutante, fresh from the best 
of German training, possesses a mezzo-soprano 
voice of rare beauty and quality which also 
does much credit to her teachers ; this lady de- 
lighted a small but critical audience, as did 
a cellist who did justice to her beautiful instru- 
ment. A new beauty, who comes, I believe, 
from the South, excited much attention. This 
lady’s costume is best described in the words 
of a famous wit and beau of the last century, 
**She was dressed within the bounds of fashion, 
but without the excrescences and balconies 
with which modern women overwhelm and 
barricade their persons.” Apparently, it was 
a hundred years ago much as it is now. 


The charity ball at the Academy of Music on 
Thursday evening was in every respect a suc- 
cess, but want of time and space compel me to 
hold over particulars until next week. 

. 


The much disputed date of the Yacht Club 
Ball has at last been definitely fixed for Feb- 
ruary 12. The Toronto Yacht Club has been 
amalgamated with the Royal Canadian Yacht 
Club during the past year, so that the R: C.Y. C. 
is now a very large body. Much is expected of 
this year's event. It has been very strongly felt 
that of late years the Yacht Club ball has not 
been what it used to be. Reforms, especially 
in the manner in which invitations were issued, 
have been urgently needed. I am assured that 
such reforms are to be carried out this year—a 
great effort is to be made te banish certain 
objectionable features, and it will not be the 
fault of the committee if the affair is not, as 
of old, one of the most brilliant events of the 
season. The Pavilion, so long the scene of this 
ball, is in many respects ill-adapted for so large 
an assembly. and an experiment is to be tried 
with the new Academy of Music. I hear that 
she picture galleries, the auditorium and even 


the proscenium are all to be made use of. 
* 


The happily only temporary havoc that la 
grippe is playing with society was amply 
demonstrated at the Lieutenant-Governor’s 
ball last week. The epidemic really did a good 
turn to those who attended this, the smartest 
and best-managed dance, with perhaps one 
exception, that I remember at Government 
House, for it kept hundreds away and enabled 
those who did go to enjoy themselves without 
a drawback. Nobody, who went through it, 
can ever forget the crush at many a former 
Government House ball. 


The annual engagement of Miss Rosina 
Vokes and her ciever English company is 
always eminently fashionable. Oa Thursday 
a particularly smart house, including several 
theater parties large and small, assembled to 
see Miss Vokes in three new plays. Mr. Felix 
Morris and Mr. Courtenay Thorpe are now well 
established favorites here, and are as popular 
socially as artistically. Mr. and Mrs, Clay 
(Miss Kosina Vokes) have many friends in To- 
ronto, and have been entertained at more than 
one house this week. Mr. Courtenay Thorpe 
is a remarkable elocutionist, who has fre- 
quently been kind enough to delight small 
audiences in several Toronto drawing-rooms. 
Mr. Gottschalk’s admirable playing is also of 
great repute in Toronto society. 


The tollowing Toronto ladies attended the 
Governor-General’s levee in the Senate Cham- 
ber, Ottawa, last Saturday : Miss Yarker, Miss 
Cockburn, Miss Sewell, Miss Kertland, Miss 
L. Capreol, Mrs. John Small, Miss Harvey, 
Mra. Edward Foster, Mrs. M, F, Pardoe and 










cream faille, draped with crepe de chine. 
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Among the English visitors to Toronto this | customary veil and orange blossoms were 


week was the Earl of Carnwath. The Right 
Honorable Harry Burrard Dalzell is the four- 
teenth earl of his line in the Scottish peerage. 
He was at one time colonel in the Indian army, 
and has seen a good dea! of service. He was 
accompanied by his daughter Lady Isabella 
Dalzell. 3 


A very fashionable wedding took place at 
Hamilton on Wednesday afternoon, when 
Miss Daisy Brown, daughter of Mr. Adam 
Brown, M.P., was married to Mr. Ernest 
Brown Smith of London, Ont. The wedding 
took place at the Church of the Ascension, 
which was crowded to the door lomg before the 
hour announced for the ceremony. The central 
portion of the church was reserved for the 
guests. A few minutes after three o'clock 
the bride entered on the arm of her 
father, and walked up the aisle while the 
organist played Mendelssohn’s Wedding 
March. She wore a gown of white moire 
antique with a long train. The front of the 
skirt was draped with rich embroidery of lisse, 
orange blossoms and myrtle. In her hand 
she carried a large bouquet of white roses 
and lilies of the valley and also.some white 
Scotch heather. The bridesmaids—who, ac- 
cording to a local paper, were “six beautiful 
visions,”—were Misses Lillie Brown, Douglass 
Bruce, Constance Lucas, Gussie McInnes, 
Jessie Parker, and Miss Crerar. They wore 
gowns of an artistic green shade, accordion- 
pleated skirts and bodices, with cuffs and 
collars, and Swiss belts of dark green velvet, 
beef-eater hats and muffs of the same material, 
with daisies and white heather pinned on the 
muffs with gold shamrock pins, the gifts of the 
groom. The groomsman was Major Albert 
Smith, brother of the groom, and the ushers 
were Messrs. T. Hilhouse Brown, Ralph B. 
Bruce, A. Gillespie, George Gates, Wm. 
Hendrie, jr., and R. Morris. The mar- 
riage ceremony was performed by Rev. Dean 
Carmichael of Montreal assisted by Rev. D. P. 
Crawford and the Bishop of Niagara, After 
the ceremony an elaborate wedding breakfast 
was served at the residence ef Mr. Brown. 
The bride received over 250 handsome wedding 
presents, including china tea sets, royal Wor- 
cester vases, piano lamps, chairs, silverware, a 
dessert set sixty-seven years old, a quantity 
of linen and an endless amount of valuable, 
handsome and useful stuff. Mr. and Mrs. 
Smith left on the 6.30 express for New York, 
Washington and Baltimore, followed by a 
shower of rice, good wishes and old shoes. 
They will return by way of Ottawa. 

= 

The inaugural meeting of the City Council on 
Monday was a semi-social event of considerable 
importance. The Mayor had issued about eight 
hundred invitations, and, to judge from the 
crowd assembled at the City Hall, the majority 
of them were taken advantage of. The ladies 
crowded the aldermen out of their seats and 
even occupied the steps of the throne. The 
Council Chamber and Mayor's office were 
adorned with flags, flowers and plants, After 
the Mayor had read his admirably framed mes- 
sage and impressed upon all his hearers what 
a great city Toronto has grown to be, the Coun- 
cil adjourned. 


° 

The fifth smoking concert of the Royal Can- 
adian Yacht Club will take place at the town 
Ciub House on Monday evening, January 27, 
when it is expected there will be a large mus- 
ter ot yachtsmen and their friends, as an ex- 
ceptionally good programme is promised. 

e 

On Wednesday evening the Parkdale Cricket 
Club Colts held their second annual bal) at the 
Academy of Music. The Academy, by the way, 
seems to be growing in favor as a place for 
assemblies of a social nature. The floor is 
excellent, and the surroundings of pictures 
make a very pretty and interesting ball- 
room. The Colts’ ball proved to be a 
decided success. The number of guests from 
Parkdale was augmented by a large contin- 
gent of city people. About a hundred and fifty 
people were present. An excellent supper was 
served by Harry Webb. The patroneases 
were Mrs. C. Sheard, Mrs. W. H. P. Clement, 
Mrs, W. P. Atkinson, Mrs, A. M, Lynd, Mrs. 
Gray, Mrs. Wedd, Mrs. C. R. W. Postle- 
thwaite, Mrs. G. H. Gooderham, Mrs. P, Routh, 
and the committee Messrs. W. A. Clark, C. J. 
Farr, W. M. Fahey, H. Jeffery and O, F. Donelly. 
Others who were preser.t were Mr. E. H. 
Gooderham, Mr. J. M. Grant, Mrs. Cozens, 
Miss Eakin, Mrs. Postlethwaite, the Misses 
Massie, the Misses Cozens, Mrs. Bert Brow, 
Mrs. and Miss Fahey, Mrs. Lennox, the Misses 
Ridalls, Mrs, Gibson, Mrs. Hamilton, the 
Misses McArthur, Mrs. Drew, Mrs. Fred 
Thompson, Mrs. J. Threlkeld, the Misses 
Greene, Grant, McKinnon, Parkin, Thompson, 
Irving, Kelso, Ryke, Wingfield, Strachan, 
Staunton, Morrison, Chandler, Bright, Wedds, 
Archabold, Gibson, Cornell, Mingay, Hay, 
Gordon, Taggarts, Fiett and Hunter, Mr. 
F. B. Polson, Mr. Ganratt, Messrs, J. 
M. Grant, H. T. Leslie, H. Maughan, W. 
Crawford, A. Monkhouse, R. Cooper, Bert 
Brown, W. Rasnage, W. Leacock, J. Hall, O. 
B. Staunton, R. Fahey, A. J. McCrae, J. 
Thompson, H. L. Watt, A. Henderson, D. 
Macdonald, Walter Brunell, C. E. Pepler, J. 
W. Ambrey, J. Marks, H. Burnett, H. J. 
Webster, W. H. Chandler, C. Wingfield, B. 
Forsayeth, C. Baldwin, J. T. Culverwell, T. 
Adams, J. T. Matthews, J. J. Ashworth, T. 
Morrison, Fred Thompson, R. Wadsworth, D. 
O’Brien, Geo. J. Little, Capt. McQuaig, Capt. 
Beaty, Col. Gray, Messrs. MacMahon of Hamil- 
ton, Postlethwaite, Carmichael, Marks, Lang- 
staff, Archibald, Coffee, Arnoot. 


On Wednesday, January 15, a large company 
assembled in All Saints’ Church to witness the 
marriage of Miss Mary Fuller to Mr. G. A. 
Newman. The ceremony was performed by 
the Rev. A. Baldwin, the rendering of the im- 
pressive service being heartfelt and vested 
with a due and pleasing solemnity. 


Miss Hirschfelder, aunt, and Miss Rossie 
Fuller, sister of the bride, attended her, while 
the groom was supported by Messrs. George 
Hodgins and Walter Burr. The ushers were 
Mr. Hirschfelder, American Vice-Consul, and 
Mr, Edward Fuller. 


The bride’s gown was an elegant one of 
The 


















































































worn, and she carried a bouquet of cream roses. 

‘The bridesmaids were gowned ina demurely 
dainty shade of dove-gray, trimmed with 
cream surah, The large cream beaver hats 
bore cream garniture, and loose nosegays of 
pink roses gave the necessary and becoming 
touch of color. The going-away dress wasa 
combination of navy blue and terra cotta, with 
hat en suite, ‘ 


Many of the wedding gifts came from Eng- 
land, from friends and relatives of the bride, 
who has been abroad for the last two years. 
Among the large number of presents these 
were noticed: A necklace of curiously-carved 
silver beads,which came from India, and a card- 
case of delicate workmanship, which claims the 
same far-off land as its original home, a dinner 
set, cases of carvers and spoons, Japanese 
vases, Doulton, Worcester and Crown Derby 
china, silver chocolate set, smaller articles of 
table silver, two dressing-cases, and fancy 
work in abundance. A presentation of a li- 
brary chair and ice pitcher and goblets of silver 
was made to Mr. Newman by the employes of 
the Dominion Express Co. 

ao 


Among those present were Professor and 
Mrs. Hirschfelder, Mr. and Mrs. Chapman 
and their three little children, Mr. and ‘Mrs. 
Fuller of Ottawa, Miss Shipley of Kingston, Mr. 
and Mrs, Baldwin, Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Langtry, 
Dr. and Mrs. Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. John K. Macdonald, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Greene, Mr. and Mrs, Flett, Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Ince, Mr. and Mrs, Cleland, 
Hamilton, Mrs. Cox, Mr. and Mrs, John 
Young, Mrs. Scott Howard, Mrs. Allan Mac- 
lean Howard, Mr. and Mrs. Copp. 


Sd 
After the wedding breakfast and informal 
reception, Mr. and Mrs. Newman took the 
afternoon train for the Southern States. Mrs. 
Newman will receive on Monday, Tuesday and 
Wednesday, February 3, 4 and 5, at her new 
home, 30 Wilcox street. 


‘ * 
Mrs. Fuller of Ottawa and Miss Shipley of 
Kingston are the guests of Mrs, Fuller on 
Metcalf street. 


* 

Cards are out fora large dance to be given by 
Mrs. Wyld of St. George street, on Friday, 
January 31. Those who know Mrs. Wyld 
know that she is a delightful hostess, and 
many look forward with great pleasure to next 
Friday night. 


Mrs. Duggan’s dance, which had been ar- 
ranged for Friday, January 24, was postponed 
on account of the bereavement in the family. 
Her guests, that were to have been, have 
earnest sympathy for Mrs. Duggan, in the 
sorrow which has patered her home, 


Miss Greene of St. ‘Biittn street gave a 
luncheon on Wednesday afternoon. It was a 
very delightful gathering of pretty women, for 
not one masculine form was permitted to enter 
the precincts which were, for that afternoon 
only, sacred to the friendly gossip, the bright 
sallies and mirth which accompanies, in every 
case, the atternoon cup of tea. The luncheon 
was given in honor of Miss Lincoln, the Ameri- 
can guest of Miss Greene. Dame Rumor whis- 
pers that the charming visitor is likely to soon 
forsake the stars and stripes and enter a home 
in Toronto, 


The At Home of the Toronto Lacrosse Club at 
the Academy of Music on Tuesday evening was 
alarge-sized success. Mesdames E. F. Clarke, 
R. B, Hamilton, E. King-Dodds, Thompson, D. 
A. Rose and Andrew Park lent their names as 
patronesses tothe affair. Many stalwart lacrosse 
men donned their swallow-tails and went 
forth to renew in the ball-room their vic- 
tories of the field, And it is rumored that 
some of them ignominiously capitulated to 
the fair creatures who in their own particular 
field are fond of showing their skill in their 
own games, against which no ordinary lacrosse 
man is proof. The assemblage was but 
a repetition of all Toronto gatherings as 
far as pretty women were concerned. The 
stewards were Messrs. “fF. Rose, C. Camp- 
bell, W. Park, Andrew Park, W. McCleary, 
J. E. Bell, J. Park and H. Taylor. These gen- 
tlemen, with the membars of the committee, 
worked hard to make the event the success it 


was. 
& 


Among those present were: Mr. and Mrs. 
Adams and Miss Glass of St. Catharines, Mr. 
A. Addison, Miss C. Gibson, Mr. P. Kleiser, 
Miss Alice M, Kleiser, Mr. R. Gorrie, Mr. D. 
Fleming, Mr. Fred Rose, Miss Tinning, Mr. 
James Johnston, Mr. J. B. Giffen, Mr. and 
Mrs, Reuben Simpson, Mr. Henry Taylor, Mr. 
James Grand, Mr, G. E. Flower, Miss M. Hoz- 
ack, Mr, H. Wack and Miss Wack, Mr. Walker, 
Miss Essery, Mr. Murchison, Miss Hopkins, 
Mr, J. C. Thompson, Mr. J. F. Ritchie, Mr. 
Brown, Miss Cotterill, Mr. A. Reed, Mr. Alf 
Ryley, Mr. Bert Tinning, Miss Con Riddall, 
Mr. and Mrs. Barnes, Mr. J. H. Brown, Miss 
Spence, Mr. Chas. Brown, Miss Logan, Mr. 
Chapman, Mr, W. Walton, Mr. F. Boxall, Miss 
Bowden, Mr, J. Crofton, Miss Rordan, Mr. 
Robt. Duthie, Miss Kerr, Mr. F, Litoyd, 
Miss Brent, Mr. S. Burns, Miss McCor- 
mick, Mr. G2orge Peaker, Miss Ritchey, 
Mr. John 7. Parker, Mr. and Mrs. Robins, 
Mr, J. Murchison, Miss Murchison, Miss Gar- 
diner, Mr. J. Hozack, Miss Walker, Mr. Grant, 
Mr. G. Rose, Capt. and Mrs. Manley, Mr. F. 
Dunn, Misa Jessie Macdonald, Mr. T. R. Wil- 
son, Miss Powell, Mr. Chas. Thompson, Miss 
Annie Thompson, Mr. G. H. Lundy, Miss Palen, 
Mr. and Mrs, Tracey, Mr. E. McCormick, Miss 
McCullough, Mr. T. Adams, Mr. Macfarlane 
Miss Boyd, Mr. Oakley, Miss Martha Boyd, 
Mr. McGrash, Miss Troy, Mr. Alf. Dent, Miss 
Cooper, Mr. L. Lucas, Miss M. Cameron, Mr 
B. Shaw, Mr. Cal, Shaw, Mr. W. Davidson, Mr, 
C. Dixon, Mr. W. Booth, Miss Macfarlane, Mr. 
R. Tilt, Miss Nellie Macfarlane, Mr. Miili- 
champ, Mr, Arnott, Miss Nettie William, Miss 
Edith Arnott, Mr. Meller, Miss Hazleton, Mr. 
Jones, Miss Murphy, Mr. Chanter and lady, 
Mr. J. Henderson, Mr. T. Norman of Barrie, 
Mr. Wallis, Miss Briggs, Mr. A. Morrison, 
Miss Aikens of St. Catharines, Mr. T. 
Park, Miss MHobberlin, Miss Sullivan, 
Mr. W. McCleary, Miss McGolpin, Miss 8S. 
McGolpin, Col. Ross, Miss McGillicudy, Miss 
Weston, Mr. W. J. Gilmour, Miss W, R. Hoar, 
Mr, H, Barker, Mr, Chas, Neil, Mr. W. J. Hunter, 


Miss Hunter, Mr. H. Cogswell, Miss Hamilton, 
Miss Taylor, Mr. G.E. Fish, Miss Patterson, Mr. 
J.G. forbes, Miss McGrash, Mr, W. H. Parr, Mr, 
J. Austin, Miss Bain, Mr. J. O'Neil, Miss A. 
Foley, Mr. A. Parr, Mr. H. Coates, Mies Ida 
Taylor, Mr. C. H. Whitehead, Miss O’Brien, 
(Continued on Paye Eleven. )} - 








New Music 


eT 8. Smith......... 
euenher Walts_T. P. Ro 


New Songs 


The Sailors’ Dance, Eb and F—J. L. Molloy........... 500 
When the Lights are Low, F, G, Ab, Bb—a. M Lane.. 50c 
Off to Philadelphia (humorous), baritone—B. Haynes.. 600 


Of all Music Dealers or ee free on receipt of marked 
price by 
Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 
13 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 


The libretto of rane & Sullivan’s new ra ‘* 
Gondoliers,” is now read: = _ 


DIAMOND  RINGS—SPECIA, PRICES 


$12, $14, $16, $18 
and $20 


There rings are 14 karat gold, 
single stones, white and very 
brilliant. Cuta paper the size 
of your finger and send with 
your order. The above prices 
for the next two weeks only, 


E. BEETON, High Grade Watch Specialist 
Opp. Post Office, Torento 


FULL DRESS SHIRTS 


Gentlemen requiring full dress shirt and not havi 
time to order, can always find full asssortment of sims 
with us. We carry in stock at $1.50, 
each, and can can recommend the fit and excellent laundry 
work, the latter we pay special attention to. 


Fawke’s White and Lavender Kid Gloves 


In various styles. Also 


White and Colored Evening Bows, Ties, Ete, 


All the very latest novelties in 


English and American Collars and Cuffs 


In stock. 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 


RECOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO =- . - 
CABLE - o . 2 
EL PADRE : : 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & |6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure. 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NOSARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
Miss MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WrEe? 
Is now showing a choice assortment of 
American Veilings 


Special prices in Dress Goods during stock taking. Also 
attention 1s called to 


EMBROIDERED DRESSES 
In all the Newest Shades, new Russian Nets, eto. 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 
OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 



































































10c. 





Miss Johnston nee pa ape from Paris, London and New 
ork with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 


DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 
These goods are now being opened. 
THE PL eoND 


Ever offered in the Dominion for 
Sent by = 






~ HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


IN THE MARKET. 


TRY THEM 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


Six hatless women at the matinee on Satur- 
day! The head-gear did not trouble me in the 
plural number on this occasion. The only bob- 
bing hat in my line of vision was that of a little 
girl, It was a sailor, and it very frequently 


* came between the tenants of Our Flat and me. 


By-and-bye the wee girlie grew hot. Her mother 
removed the wide hat. Baby was more com- 
fortable and I grew calm. 


I wonder if my readers have noticed among 
all the other types of girls the one whom I have 
christened the “* muff-wagger ?” 

There are girls who carry their elbows in 
a line with their muffs; bat they are 
not to be compared for awkwardness 
to the one who throws it gently from right 
to left, and back again, with a general 
‘sin time” movement of shoulders, head and 
skirt drapery. Freeze your fingers or tie your 
arms, do almost anything except wag your 
muff, It is positively distressing to look at 
the right—left—back again—and jerk, though 
the distress usually ends in a spasmodic burst 
of merriment which is not in the least compli- 
mentary to Miss Muff-wagger. 

* 


Rumor has borne word that fashion is all in 
a fluster to announce that coat-tailed basques 
—those awful abominations with buttons—are 
coming across the sea upon her invitation. It 
is said that Ouida wore one at an afternoon 
tea in London some time ago, but that is not 
all they said. The remainder of the speech 
was that she was worse dressed than usual. 
In view of the general idea society has of the 
fair Ouida’s taste in gowns, there can not be 
the least flattery about that remark. 

Blue is much worn in Paris. Electric blue 
and black is said to be a favorite combination 
with the gay Parisienne. 

The pretty, full sleeves of contrasting color, 
and artistic in their folds, are still one of the 
“rages” of woman. They must be well made 
or they are truly dreadful in their effect. 

The favorite flowers this year are said to be 
roses, lily-of-the-valley, orchids, white pinks, 
lilac and violets, 

Lace comes to us in all the old favorite pat- 
terns. Truly of it may we say that it must be 
“old enough to be new.” 

Turbans are worn with any street costume, 
and the freak of the fanciful present is to have 
them of black velvet, with a tip of the dress 
color, just for a suggestion that they were in- 
tended to wear together. 

A handsome gown worn at a London recep- 
tion last week was of violet velvet, with a 
front panel, and vest of violets—wee violets 
crowded close together, with now and then a 
stray leaf in its pretty green shade to relieve 
the monotonous look. The bodice had a 
drapery across the front, which was caught on 
the left shoulder with a bunch of violets. 

Another dress worn in London at a recent 
ball, was designed by an artist for the occasion, 
and—the artist was a woman. 

The skirt was a full one of black armure, 
draped with tulle. The tulle was caught at 
the right side by a bow of moire ribbons with 
long flowing ends. Jet butterflies of various 
sizes appear to flutter among the folds of tulle, 
and were revealed or hidden as the draperies 
swayed or closed. 

The bodice was of armure, and a large butter- 
fly formed the front—its outspread wings 
touching with their tips the shoulders of the 
wearer. A butterfly appeared to hover over 
the ribbon loops which rested on the left 
shoulder ; and another small one was poised on 
the topmost puff of the fair hair, which was 
dressed high. 


‘IT don’t want to grow old,” said a young girl 
the other day; and I agree with her. We do 
not look ‘orwird to old age with pleasure— 
and since ic is not altogether years but the 
spirit within, which wrinkles and blanches the 
face, let us keep young. The best plan is to 
care for the physical self in the best possible 
way. Exercise, bath and diet keep the color 
fresh, and the skin clear. Brush the hair, 
inanicure the nails, rub the wrinkles, never 
forget the teeth, and somehow one does not 
look so old as people who slight the toilet 
aids to the preservation of youth. It seems to 
me that ugliness and laziness are twins, and 
fretfulness their big sister. 

. 


Aniong the pretty fancies I have seen worked 
out into dainty realities this week are a pen- 
rack anda holder for brushes. The pen-rack 
is a most amusing combination of Japanese 
dolls and a fun-loving disposition on the part of 
the originator, A pasteboard sofa is draped 
with figured silk, and a Japanese man and a 
wee Jap girl are sitting on it. His arms out- 
Spread in entreaty, and hersin disdain form a 
pen-rest, while as my friend laughingly assured 
me ‘‘ there’s any amount of fun in their faces 
and the turn of the disdainful woman’s head.” 
I sugzested that a pen-wiper be added at the 
end and Trifla promised to consider me prop- 
osition, 

A brush banner is covered with satel with 
a design of gold cord held in an intricate lace 
pattern with small, brase-headed nails. The 
bands for whisk, velvet brush and hat brush 
are adorned with the cord lace and the whole 
is suspended by a ribbon of olive green—a 
novel combination with the tan and gold. 

Fancies are fashionable, fleeting, and oh, so 
valuable to the home-maker, if the brain that 
produces them is controlled by good taste. 

[had imagined that little touches of light 
and shade, flecke of color and dashes of flame 
were appreciated mainly by women, Only last 
week, however, I heard a man speak of pota- 
toes looking much nicer in the gaslight ; and I 
have changed my mind, Men have fancies ; 
men can tell the difference between colors, and 
they do know a little about women’s dress, I 
was convinced, and I have confessed my con- 
victions, Crip CAREW. 








Church Talks. 


The other Sunday evening I attended Sher- 
bourne street Methodist Church. The church is 
well-lighted, comfortable in furnishing with a 
Strong suggestion of “other things” in its 
Opera chairs, a nicely-arranged choir gallery 
and a handsome organ, 

The number in the choir was an unusually 
Small one, for the prevailing habit of having 


pressing engagements at home had just come 
into fashion. I hked the time, the shading and 
the expression of the anthem, and the solo, 
rendered during the collection’s collection was 
areal pleasure. I rather think I was absent in 
spirit from the church and yet I never got be- 
yord reach of the music, 

My position was good as to pulpit, but 
peculiar circumstances rendered me rather un- 
comfortable. 

On one side of me sat a young woman whose 
ideas of the airing of clothes presses are not 
identical with mine, and I was greeted with a 
whiff of fried fat from the pan seven days old, 
if I turned to the right. If I turned to the left 
a strong odor of Florida water—a thing I 
abominate with my whole set of abominating 
nerves—was gently wafted to me, conjuring up 
painful memories of sick-rooms and suffering. 
If I looked directly before me a large, fair, 
closely-clipped, pear-shaped head defied me, so 
I contented myself with listening, looking only 
upon occasions, 

The pulpit was occupied by Rev. Dr. Parker 
of Spadina avenue Church. The doctor’s atti- 
tudes are highly amusing, conveying as much, 
and perhaps even mcre of his meaning, than 
ais words, 

His discourse consisted mainly of argument, 
and the controversy between him and his 
fancied antagonist was carried on in the 
following analytical manner: ‘If this be so, 
that is true, you must admit this point, and 
you sha’n’t get out of there.” 

As the Doctor hurls his imaginary enemy 
into that final corner, he shakes a menacing 
finger at him, and shows by his exultant laugh 
the keen pleasure with which he has made his 
point. 

Fierce-eyed, agile and earnest he argues his 
way through numbericss platitudes of wise 
men and men who were not wise, and though 
one may not care a fig fur his goal, it is never- 
theless entertaining to watch his devices to 
present his idea, lonely and unassailable in its 
correctness, 

Dr. Parker has an opinion on the union of 
the churches. He scemed to think that the 
scheme was an improbable and highly unwise 
one. The terms of urioa were evidently not to 
his liking. The Doctor is certainly too ardent 
in his devotion to the Methodist Church. He 

said that the Method:st body had ‘‘too much 
heart and too much head to be the tail of any 
kite.” 

The remarks closing that subject were good : 

‘The people of this city could not live in one 
large house. No, they would continue to dwell 
in separate abodes and (with a most suave and 
hospitable smile and gesture) shake hands out 
of doors.” ETELKA, 





A Freak of Heredity Exposed. | 





brunettes, and the Chesters were all dark, too. 
Where can she get her light hair from? 
Miss Wickes—From Paris.—Life. 


—__—___ + e—___—_——_ 
The Man for the Emergency. 


We were bees ng oleng down toward the 
Gulf on a trunk line road less than a year ago, 
when we tes We at a small station thirteen 
minutes late. e ned been reported as late 
from the last, ted orders here to 
change the run. oor an rief investigation dis- 
closed the fact that the station-master, who 
was also the operator, was drunk. He had 
felt a chill coming on, and had downed about a 

int of redeye to p it off. He sat in a heap 
fn his chair, his speunath all gone, and his eyes 
blinking, and all the reply he could make to 
the conductor was: 

‘* Shay, ole feller, whazzer mazzer wiz you?” 

The conductor pondered a minute. The side 
track there was full of freight cars. It was‘six 
miles ahead to the next station, but did the 
north-bound express have orders to let us 
make it? He suddenly grabbed the operator, 
hauled him out of the office upon the pla’ —_ 
down upon the earth, and then carried hi 
the water ditch and dumped him, There's an 
three feet of water, and it was cold as ice. He 
hauled the operator up and down 4 two 
minutes, d d him out and stood him on 
his pins, and then said to him, in a voice as 
menacing as the point of a dagger : 

Go in and tel ph for my orders |" 

The man walk fo all dripping, sat down to 
his table and sounded his call, and in fifty 
seconds. our train had orders to make six-mile 
as aod make it like-——!" The engineer 

s , and away we went, and five 
SS ces ny were at the switch. Just then 
old north-bound tooted, and our last car was in 
and the switch thrown over not a second too 
soon. She came past us at the rate of fifty soline 


Mrs. Hickes—What a relly blonde Miss 
King-Chester is! But she’s an anomaly to me. 
I know the family well. All the Kings were 
an hour, flinging dust and gravel clear over 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Perfumes 











every car, but we had saved our bacon. Two 
months later I met the Pee in New Orleans 
and asked him if his cold water bath left any ill 
effects. 

“Not the slightest,” was his reply. ‘The 
only trouble was that the company objected to 
ty of taking a bath and fired me out,”— 

Un, 


The Erie Railway Flyer to New York. 


Leaving Toronto at 2.50 p.m., is the best train 
to New York, arriving at 8.20 a.m, Through 
parlor and sleeping car line. 











Not Good Poetry, but Facts. 


Bl it; tryit. Iryit; buy it. Best in the 
world, and nothing comes nigh it. Nonsuch 
Stove Polish makes no dust. Ditto—ditto— 
Sen ae the rust. Easily applied. An un- 

ualled shine. And use Mirror Varnish 
> never you climb up on a step ladder to var- 
nish your stove pipes. 








A GUARANTEE CURE 


When your children commence to complain of being sick 
cheer them up with 


TOYS AND GAMES 
FROM 
ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
169 King St. East---at the Market 


ofmscm Hime. 


LOVELY SHADES IN 


NEW BENGALINE SILKS 


The most charming material for ever ing wear 
introduced of late years. 


Elegant Robes of Same Material 


NEW SHADES IN 


WOOLEN CREPE, VIRGINIA & HENRIETTAS 


212 YONGE STREET 


INFLUENZA — 


PURE PALATABLE 
EMULSION CF 





WITH 


Hypophosphites 


Easily taken by invalids ard childran, and readily assimi- 
lated by the weakest stomach. 

Highly recommend: d by the Medical Faculty as an effi- 
cient remedy in p Imonary effections. 


Price 75c. 
BINGHAM’S PHARMACY | 


100 Yonge Street 
A, E. FAWCETT 


Successor to C. Sheppard 
CHEMiST AND DRUGGIST 
67 King Street West 


Physicians prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No. 73. 





OnE MIST AND DRUGGIST 


Successor to C. P, Pickering 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 


A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 


English, French and American 


Hair, Tooth, Nail and Cloth Brushes 


ALWAYS ON HAND 
Night Beil 


WINTER 
TOURS 


WASSAU, HAVANA, 
FLORIDA, 
NEW ORLEANS 
SF BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 
casita 72 Yonge 8t., Toronto. 
UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 
SPECIAL STEAMER 


CITY OF ANTONIO, JAN. 29 | 


BARBADOS 


| Round Tiips upon the route described by Hon. John 
Macdonald. A. AHPRN, Sec. Quebec 8.8,Co., Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge 8&t., Toronto. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


Fast route to London and Continent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to eee (London, 


Teicphone 479 
qickEtTs 








Havre and Paris) and Bremer. 
8. 8 WERRA............. 
8,8. SAALE............5. Wednesday, Jan, 3 
PE Se ree Feb. 1 


8. turday, 
Clyde built steamers. Palatial eqeipaent’ OELRICHS 
& OO., 2 Bowling Green, New York. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge 8&t., 


HOLIDAY GOODS 


Toronto 


Black Basket Raisins New ae Swe 
Blue 

Finest Dehess Gruner bg : Nuts 

Finest Valencia TRuisine Finest Grapes 
ait Vv Ger sent “ Fe a na 

urran: ’ 

“ Yorticg Raisins Crosse & Blackwell’s Candied 
* 7 Crown Figs the best in the 
‘*  Orystalised Figs work 

Pickles, Sauces, Ca) OPT tn Olives, French and Canadian 

Canned Goods line French Crystalised Fruits. 

tenuis Svited 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


Telephone 1850, 244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts. 


EVERY HOUSEHOLDER 


SHOULD USE 


EDWARDS’ DESICCATED SOUP 


The cheapest and most nutritious food obtainable, its 
force value aoe ies being three and a half times that of 


equal weight of 
RAVI NA 
(Edwards’ Gravy Powder) 
Easily peintin, quickly cooked, leas than five minutes 
being suffisient to produce an ex t gravy. 
Cook book gr 


FRED'K KING & CO, Lea. Sele Manufacturers, 
Belfast and London, and 
30 St. Sacrament Street, Montreal 


NIGHT. 








Dress Goods, 








| W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing the Finest Stock of FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS ever shown retail in 
the Dominion. Although our Sales for October were the largest we have ever had, 
still our stock is too large, and with a view of largely reducing the same, 


WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


will be offered all THIS MONTH in Every Department. Every Lady in Town or 
Country will not only get the finest stock in the Dominion to choose from, but they 
will save money by doing their FALL AND WINTER SHOPPING at 


W. A. MURRAY & COS 


17,19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 





FINE FURS 


No article ct a lady’s ettire adds so 
much to the comfort, beauty and 
elegance of the wearer as a 


SEAL [YANTLE 


or WALKING JACKET 


THEY ARE OUR SPECIALTY 
WE USE ONLY THE FINEST MATERIALS 
WE GUARANTEE A PERFECT FIT 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


‘TRY OUR NEW PATENT 








DORENWEND’S 


Hair Dressing Rooms | 


Is where the ladies of Toronto go to have | 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 


Ladies attended to at their residences. | 
Hair Dressing for Parties, Balls, Enter- 
tainments, Etc. Appointments can be | 
made by telcphone. Dorenwend also 
) carries the largest stock of Hair Goods in 
Canada, 


YATISI 


Ladies’ Frontpieces, Bangs, Wigs, | 
Switches, Etc. { 





Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Etc. 


ae DORENWEND| 


Paris ‘Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge yaar iC © R . S E I 


TELEPHONE 1551. 


This is the most erscabtichdianheas and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 
BUSINESS EDUCATION 


Easiest, quickes’ and auleut seunte 
for removing SurgRrivous Hair and 
ey destroying the growth. 

very bottle legally guaranteed by the 
Mopenge MFG Co. Price, per bottle, 
$1.60 and $2.50. For sale at Ar- 
mand’s Hair Store, 407 Yonge St , 
Toronto, Ont. Ladies’ Hair Dress- 
ing—For Balls, Soirees, Theater, Con- 
certs, Photographs, etc. Coiffures, 
Poudree and Fantaisie, etc. Ladies’ 
Hair Cutting, Singeing and Shan poo- 
ing. Real Tortoiseshell, Steel and 
Amber Combs and Pins. Hair Goods 
—Latest styles of Pompadour Front- 
pieces and Waves and Bangs ready made or made to order 
on shortest notice. Every piece of hair goods is our own 
make, of best quality and finish. Hair Dyes and Dyed 
in every color and shade. Price, per bottle, $3. Ex- 
tract of Walnuts—-The verfection of all Hair Dyes for 
one White, Gray, Red, Faded cr Bleached Hair from a 

ight Blonde to a deep Brown. Price, per bottle, $1.50. 
iecsonen, all Recamier Preparations, Veloutine Powders, 
Rouges, Eau de Toilette, Eau de Cologne, etc. Armand’s 
@air Store, 407 Yonge Si, 407, Toronto, Ont. 











Cell ac send Jor 


peceelces ~— 





HANDSOME PROSPECTUS OF 42 
large pages mailed by 
Sending Name and Address 


Address— J. M. CROWLY,. Manager 
Cor. Yonge and Shuter Streets, Sisente, Caende. 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


<< MORISON'S >< 


GREAT RED LETTER SALE 


Wonderful Bargains in fine Mantles and Choice Dress Goods for the next thirty days. 








Goods must be sold regardless of prices, as we intend clearing out our immense stock of 


Jackets 
Rubber Circulars 


&e, 


Dolmans 
Ulsters 


Silks, Velvets, Trimmings, 


Before 20th of February, 


Furs, 





DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING AN ART WITH US 





i Jes H. S. Morison & Co., vonse's. 
Norr.—Evening shades in Henriettas and Silks at half-price. 
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A MATRIMONIAL SCHEMER. 





A STORY IN ONS CHAPTER. 


It is a curious circumstance that while the 


ns betook himself, and there, glancing round, 


waiting-room at your dentist’s is sure to be a| he perceived his young friend at a table close at 


cheerful apartment, well provided wich illus- 
trated and the current magazines, your 
need of distraction and entertainment before a 
trying interview is never similarly recognized 
by your lawyer, who leaves you to attend his 
leisure either in an outer office, where every 
sign of agitation on your part is noted and en- 
= by the clerks. or at best in a wretched 
ittle ente room of unmitigated dulness and 
dingy discomfort. 

“T suppose,” thought Miss Sybil Eason, who 
had come to a New- York Jawyer's office for the 
first time in her life, and was struck by the 
above contrast—‘“ I meen it is because law- 
yers don’t often have ladies to visit them, and 
never children. Do you think Mr. Wiggins 
will soon be disengaged?” she inquired of the 
clerk nearest her. s 

**I can’t say, miss, but I shouldn't think he 
would be long,” he answered civilly, for Sybil 
was not only a lady, but young and pretty. He 
wondered what she had come about, and why 
she was so nervous. 

As a matter of fact, Sybil was more impatient 
than nervous; and presently when she was 
ushered into the solicitor’s room, she had all 
her wits abcut her, and looked straight and 
composedly into his face. She knew — 
sight well enough ; the small, untidily dres: 
figure, the clean-shaven face, the bright eyes 
and protruding under-lip, had been familiar to 
her since her childh ; but she wanted to 
read beyond these—to find out whether he was 
kind and whether he was clever. 

Augustus Wiggins, however, was aot a man 
to be read like a book. He fondly believed, 
indeed, that he was the most inscrutable of 
men, and with a view to —— this char- 
acter had an odd habit of changing his manner 
continually. At ths moment he was the busy 
professional man, . 

** What canIdo for you, madame?” he in- 
quired, looking at her penetratingly over his 
spectacles, 

Sybil was an intelligent girl, and, taking her 
cue from him, straightened herself and spoke 
out with a reflection of his business-like air. 

*-T am the daughter of Dr. Eason of Wash- 
ington square,” she stated, “and wish to ask 
you in the first place whether you would, 
under any circumstances, undertake a case for 
him without being sure of payment in the 
event of its being decided against him?’ 

‘*Um—that would depend on the nature of 
the case,” replied Mr. Wiggins, cautiously. 
“IT might, of course, be able to predict the issue 
with certainty.” ; 

** Let me tell you,” said Sybil, ‘and then you 
can judge.” 

Like most ladies, she forgot that a lawyer’s 
preliminary opinion even has an exchange 
value; but Mr. Wiggins was privately influ- 
enced by her fresh beauty, and encouraged her 
with a grave bow to proceed. 

‘It won't take many words,” she said, ‘‘ for 
I've written it all down clearly, so as to not 
make a mess of it in the telling.” 

At this Mr. Wiggins’ manner underwent a 
sudden transformation ; open surprise and ad- 
miration illumed his countenance. 

**My dear young lady, what admiratle fore- 
thought! How I wish your example might be 
followed by every client I have. Admirable, 
admirable |” h 

His pretty visitor produced a note-book and 
proceeded to set forth, with details into which 
we need not enter, how her father’s claim to a 
legacy of $250,000 was being disputed on ac- 
count of a mere technicality, by a certain Mr. 
Hugh Lorrain of Yonkers, to whom the money 
must come if the will were proved invalid. 

** My father is too poor to fight it out,” said 
the girl. ‘ He is afraid of heavy law expenses, 
and would rather give everything up at once, 
That is why I have come to you. Thereare 
ever so many of us, and we want the money 
dreadfully ; why should we surrender it with- 
out a single struggle to this mean man who 
has not a shadow of real right to it ?” 

The girl spoke indignantly ; her eyes flashed, 
and she looked so lovely that Augustus Wig- 
gins quite forgot to consider his own pecuniary 
interests. 

** My dear Miss Eason !” he exclaimed, with 
quite unprofessional gallantry. ‘‘I place my- 
self unreservedly at the service of your youth 
and beauty. Let your father come and give 
me instructions, and I will doall I can for him.” 

** Must you see him?” asked Sybil in dismay. 
** Won't what I nave told you do? He is sure 
to decline to accept your generous offer. Oh, 
Mr. Wiggins! couidn’t vou make it double or 
quits? Let him pay you double, I mean, if he 
wins, and nothing if he loses.” 

The solicitor’s eyes twinkled at this refresh- 
ing ingenuity on the part of a client. 

** Well, well,” he said, “arrangements of 
some such nature have been come to before 
now, but in this your father may set his mind 
at rest; the cost would certainly be ordered out 
of the estate. Anyhow, my dear, most intel- 
ligent young lady, I am paid in advance by the 
honor and pleasure of your visit.” 

Sybil finished pulling up the wrists of her 
gloves, and then looked up at him with a smile. 

**You are as nice now, Mr. Wiggins,” she 
said, ‘as you used to be in Washington square, 
when you always took the side of us children 
against our enemy, the park keeper.” 

** What!” exclaimed the lawyer, regarding 
her with fresh interest ; ‘‘ were you one of those 
dear little girls who would skip on the gravel 
and send the stones all over the grass?” 

** Yes,” replied Sybil ; ‘‘and you always told 
the man to let us enjoy ourselves, and some- 
times you turned the rope and counted for us.” 

“Sol did, so I did,” said Wiggins, nodding 
his head. ‘Dear me! you've grown up very 
quickly.” 

“Ah, I'm the eldest girl,” remarked Sybil, 
laughing, ‘“‘and that in a large family is an 
ageing circumstance. Good-bye, Mr. Wiggins. 
I don’t know how to thank you.” 

‘* Now, that’s a sweet little maid,” said the 
lawyer to himself, when he had watched her 
down-stairs, ‘*and I would like to save her for- 
tune from Hugh Lorrain. He’s a hard man, as 
I know of old.” 

The afternoon was drawing to a close, and 
—_T Mr. Wiggins, still thinking over the 
vorrain case, put on his shabby old hat and 
prepared to leave the office. As he passed out- 
side the door of an inner room, where he 
wished to deposit some papers, a sudden 
thought struck him, 

*“ Hugh Lorrain had a son!” he exclaimed, 
and then he stopped, put his cane to his nose, 
and made a calculation. 

** That girl was still a little thing when I left 
Washington square, and in those days I used 
to visit at Hugh Lorrain’s and see his boy 
Bertie, who was at Yale. He must be six or 
seven and twenty by now. Who was the king 
who pianned a match to stave off the Thirty 
Years’ War? Well, why not Wiggins, to nipa 
lawauit in the bud? James was a bungler, and 
failed ; but Wiggins isn’t, and won't.” 

The scheme fascinated him. It not only of- 
fered scope for the display of all those gifts of 
tact and diplomacy upon which ‘he piqued him- 
self, but roused an old-fashioned chivalry in his 
breast. 

“It is to be done,” he told himself, “ but I 
must be as wily as Ulysses, as patient as—as 
Penelope.” 

Next day Dr. Eason, ® nervous man with a 
thin, fair face and pg manner, called 
and gave not only ail the information in his 
| engeeemm but full instructions to act for him. 

he more Wiggins entered into the case, the 
more doubtful he became as to his client's 
chance of winning it, and the more closely he 
hugged the notion of bringing about a match 
between Bertie Lorrain and Sybil. As a first 
move he found out that the young man was at 
present in an architect's office in lower Broad- 
way, and, important detail, usually lunched at 
a certain restaurant in the neighborhood, 
Thither at lunch, the very next day, old Wig- 


hand, and immediately possessed himself of the 


opposite seat. 

“ Well, Bertie Lorrain, it’s a long while since 
I tumbled across you,” he observed, feignin 
what he considered just the right amount, an 
no more, of astonishment. e 
The young man couldé‘not fail to recognize 
the queer, ill-dressed, b we little man 
whom he had often seen at his father’s house in 
bygone sare. 

“Mr. Wiggins as I live!” he returned, shak- 
- hands cordially, ‘‘and looking not a day 
older.” ; 

“*Can’t say the same of you, my boy. You 
have grown into the man about town since I 
last saw you. What are you doing?” 

“Oh, grinding in an architect’s office near 


ere. 
** Married, or engaged, or going to be?” 
oe a” 


‘*Bravo! that sounds sensible. No woman 
worth having, eh?” 

Lorrain laughed. He was a pleasant-looking 
young fellow, with the frankest imaginable 
manner. 

‘** That’s what I mean to think till I get some 
cash, anyhow,’ he said, 

“Pooh! Cash! Talk like that at your age! 
F'm ashamed of you. Chops good here ?” 

** Very fair.” 

‘* Waiter, get me a chop done to a cinder. 
You know,” the lawyer explained to Lorrain, 
knowingly, “if you order a chop well done, 
they'll bring it to you a little less raw than 
usual; if you want it cooked, you must say 
done to a cinder! Now tell me more about 
yourself,” 

At the end of an amicable conversation, the 
two parted with mutual friendliness, Lorrain 
promine to dine with the lawyer the follow- 


ng Thursday. 

bviously the next move was to get Dr. 
Eason to bring his wife and daughter the same 
day ; and consent to this being obtained, Wig- 
gins felt that the battle was half won. 

e now devoted himself to arranging the de- 
tails of this dinner party, which must 
planned from beginning to end with a view to 
arousing the interest of the young couple in 
one another, When Thursday came, his two 
servants wondered at his fussiness. Asa rule, 
he allowed them to manage his dinners with- 
out interference, but on this occasion not only 
must he —— the menu and give minute in- 
structions about the waiting, but he must take 
the arrangement of the drawing-rvom furniture 
out of the housemaid’s hands. The piano must 
be put so, the chess-table so, this little armchair 
here, that screen there, and so on all round the 


m. 

** What's the meaning of it all, that’s what I 
want to know?” demanded the outraged Jane. 
“Old Miss Brown’s coming; he’s going acourt- 
ing of her,” sniggered the cook—a conviction 
in which she was much confirmed when, just 
as the guests were expected, Jane informed 
her that the master had a ed in a new 
dress suit, with a flower in his buttonhole. 
Lorrain was the first to arrive, admirably 
dressed, and with a dash of the patrician about 
his open, self-possessed bearing, which Wiggins 
noted with open as sure to impress the un- 
sophisticated Sybil. The lawyer contrived very 
casually to drop the fact that he expected some 
people of the name of Eason, and had the satis- 
faction of seeing a look of keen interest dart 
into Lorrain’s expressive face, 


could be given the door opened and the Easons 
were announced, 


py,” but she had a knack of putting on her 
clothes so that the poorest of them looked well 
on her; and as she sepeet in now, with soft 

ling about her lissom 
figure, a pretty flush on her cheeks, and a smile 
on her lips for her friend Mr. Wiggins, she 


folds of Indian muslin 


made a charming picture, and one that effected 
* ame lodgement for itself in’ Lorrain’s 
mind, 

As for her, she was a good deal excited at 


being introduced to any one of the name of 


Lorrain. At first she tried to be cool and re- 


served, but soon she unbent, reflecting that 
ht have caught the name wrong, or he 

long to quite another family of Lor- 
In the course of dinner, however, he 


she m 
might 
rains. 
asked her whether she lived in Washington 


square, and she flashed the question back at 
him: Did he live in Yonkers ?—upon which a 


momentary silence ensued, which was broken 
by a deft reference on Wiggins’ t to what 
he had found ou: to be Bertie’s hobby—namely, 
bicycling. Lorrain was easily prevailed on to 
hold forth on this subject, and Sybil, getting 
intensely interested, quite forgot to convey by 
her manner how she hated him. 

After dinner Wiggins put forth all his powers 
as a strategist, and made it surprisingly eas 
for Lorrain not only to see a great deal of Sybil 
in the course of the evening, but to provide 
safely for the further development of the ac- 
quaintance. 

‘*I shall allow myself the pleasure, then, 
Miss Eason, of sending you the book we have 
been talking about.” iggins heard him say, 
as the Easons rose to go. He was looking ver 
straight into the girl’s face, and her ‘* Than 

ou very much; good night,” was given in a 
ow, slightly constrained voice, 

During the next few weeks, the pone man, 
really thoroughly in love, went ahead like a 
steam engine helped by the aay | pushes of a 
child, who imagines it is doing all the work— 
Wiggins, it need not be said, being the child. 

Sybil was bewildered by the frequency with 
which she met the son of her father’s opponent, 
but Mr. Lorrain always looked so very sur- 
prised to see her, that she could not for a mo- 
ment suspect him of complicity. 

All this time, though both knew well enough 
that a law suit was pending between their pa- 
rents, the question was never broached S 
tween them, Sybil had a reputation for plung- 
ing headlong into any subject rather than 
maintain a constrained silence upon it, but on 
this matter a new shyness kept her silent; 
while Lorrain, who was moving heaven and 
earth to persuade his father to resign his claim 
and had so far signally failed, naturally avoided 
a topic likely to raise hostility. 

At last the date was fixed for the trial to 
come on, and then Bertie marched into Wig- 
gins’s office, looking the picture of despair. 

“T'm going daft, Wiggins,” he remarked 
” and this sickening case is at the bottom of 


it. 

**Kindly remember that Iam the attorne 
for the other side, and avoid that subject,” sai 
the lawyer severely. 

“Oh, hangit!” said Lorrain, “I’m not go: 
ing to discuss the case. I only want to say that 
it's asin and a shame, and if I had a voice in 
the matter I'd withdraw the claim on our side 
and apologize humbly for ever having made it.” 

‘* That statement, made to me by your father 
through his solicitor, would be interesting and 
valuable; from you it is a mere waste of 
words.” 

* Wiggins, don't get on the stilts,” said Lor- 
rain. “ You might see what a fix I’m in.” 

** You are taking up my time, sir,” remarked 
Wiggins significantly. 

“Then you may as well listen to me. Don’t 
you understand that I’m dead set on marrying 
Sybil Eason, and whichever way the case is 
settled I’m done for? If we win she will simply 
loathe me, and if they win how can I make up 
to a girl who'll have such a pet of money? 
Speak up, sir—what am I to do?” 

‘* Speak up yourself,” said Wiggins shortly. 

“To her, do you mean? How? My word, if 
I dared! Do you think she’d let me?” 

Wiggins put on his spectacles and looked the 
young man up and down without a word, 

Lorrain positively blushed at the implied 
compliment, 

m deriensiy. do you think I might? Ob, 


**Living in Washington square?” the young 
man asked quickly; but before any answer 







Sybil’s allowance was what girls call “‘ skim- 


Wiggins, what an awfully good fellow you are ! 
I say, how do you think the case will go?” 

“ Your question, Mr. Lorrain,” said Wiggins 
magisterially,” is improper to the last degree. 
Kindly leave my office.” 

Lorrain walked out very soberly and hailed a 
hansom., 

**Now or never,” he said to himself, as he 
directed the cab to oanaen square. 

Once more luck favored him; Sybil was 
sauntering round the square alone. Bertie 

oined her, and presently—she hardly knew 
ow—she found herself sitting on a bench with 
him standing in front of her. 

He was quite simple and direct. ‘* Sybil,” he 
said, “ your father and mine are en this 
case, and next week it will be decided ; if for us, 
you will hate me;if for you, I can’t play the 
part of a fortune-hunter. So let me say now 
that all I want in this world is you for a wife 
and bo me, Sybil—will you give me what i 
wan , . - 

Sybil was equally simple, but had not so 
much tosay. ‘I don’t know whether I know 

ou well enough,” she faltered, glancing up at 
a and down again, “but I think—I think I 
“ha 
And therewith she glanced up again with a 
happy smile and told herself that of course she 
= : was he not everything that a man should 


Dr, Eason took Mr. Wiggins’ word for it that 
this ——— was an excellent thing, but 
old Hugh Lorrain was furious for days. 

Then Bertie made asolemn appeal to him, 
and in the end the old man, actuated partly by 
affection for his son, partly by not unfounded 
anxiety as to the result of the trial, consented 
to agree toa compromise. This Dr. Eason had 
always signified his readiness to enter into, 
and finally, after endless consultation, a di- 
vision of the money was effected which, while 
leaving Dr. Eason principal legatee, settled a 
- sum on the young couple.? 

iggins was not so jubilant as might have 
been expected. True, his great scheme had 
succeeded admirably, and his reputation for 
diplomacy was ized all round; but, on 
the other hand, he had become deeply inter- 
ested in the case itself, and so convinced of his 
ability to establish Dr. Eason’s claim, that the 
compromise patched up at the last minute 
seemed to snatch a second, even sweeter, cup 
of triumph from his lips. . 

It was not till the wedding day arrived that 
his self-satisfaction regained undivided suprem- 
acy. On that occasion his calm consciousness 
of sagacity, benevolence, and power over his 
fellow-men made his manner d. Every- 
body credited him with having been the man- 
ager of this affair, and for once in his life he 
had his fill, or almost his fill, of deference and 


respect. 

Privately Lorrain whispered tu Sybil, with 
the basest ingratitude. ‘“ You know, all old 
iy aro really had to do with it was the orig- 
inal introduction. After that I didn’t need any 
easing on ; love would have found out the way 
anyhow.” 

But I shall never forget that Mr. Wiggins 
thought of it and smoothed it,” said Sybil 
warmly. “I’m going to be grateful to him all 
my life.” H. L. 





To Correspondents. 


[Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column,” 
Sarurpay Nicut Office.] 

Rita —S -lfishness, reserve and pride. 

CuaRrLiz.—Precise, witty and self-reliant. 

Cuaruts.—Practical, affable and original. 

Nancy Lee.—Practical, candid and energetic. 

Oviwa.—Vanity, painstaking and perseverance. 

Me.atne.—Self-reliant, energetic and generous. 

Lroxa J.—Lack of order, carelessness and pride. 

Este Be.us.— Generosity, perseverance and candor. 

Juxks.—Kind- hearted, practical and inclined to be selfish, 

Wrrca or Expor.— Precision, selfishness and shrewdness. 

Eva.—Fondness for admiration, impulsive and energetic. 
an P., Bradford, Pa.—Practical, prudent, self-reliant and 

rn. 


Mickey, Ottawa.—Vain, persevering, ambitious and self- 
reliant. 

Reaper, Guelph.—Shrewdness, selfishness and deter- 
mination. 

Manrsonis —Self-will, indecision and inclination to ex- 
aggerate. «.."** #8 = 3 : 

Sweet ScxTeen, Penetanguishene.—Self-reliant, candid and 
determined. 


Banes.—I do not wonder that they complain. Erratic, 
decisive and self willed. 


Marcusnits, Toledo, O.—Impatience, self-esteem, care- 
essness and courage. 


Atice, Barrie.—A haugnaty and reserved manner, inde- 
cision and carelessness. 


Tax Deacon (enclosed with above).—Ambitious, degisive, 
fond of society and—flattery. : 

May SHe.tex.—Candor, energy, good intuition and & 
practical and forceful nature. Anh, oe 

Nosi8.— Have you not enclosed me the wrong note ? This 
is addressed to *‘ Dear Auntie.” at OE g | 

J. Curgiosiry.—Writing denotes a practical nature, self- 
esteem and decision of character. ° 2 “w 

Muaerns. --Writing indicates much force of character. a 
certain amount of vanity and good intuition. 


Mavox.—Tae prominent characteristics of your writing 
are identical with those exhibited by Bess B’s. 


ALEXANDRINE —Unselfish, energetic and ambitious. 1 
should recommend both studies to your attention. S 


Brss B.—Each letter must wait its turn. Your writing 
denotes decision of character, fondness for flattery and fair 
perseverance. 


i —incabemnien 

Mac.—Cautious, decisive and ambitious. I also am of 

the opinion that you have a conscience of which there are 
only a few healthy specimens extant. : 


Honor, Cobourg.— Many thanks for your assurance of 
correct analysis of your writing. Should be inolined to 
ascribe warmth of feeling, generosity, tenderness and am- 
bition to the “‘ study” enclosed. 


wh 

Degacon.—I do not think, my friend, that your assumed 

name fits you very will. Do you not feei rather antagon- 

istic to even the sound of it. Writing denotes carelessness, 

originality, wit, kindness and generosity of heart almost 
hidden by assumed selfishness and cynical sayings. 


Passion FLowzk.—You can make a “crazy patch” screen 
of wall paper. Paste the pieces on with no regard to the 
shape, paying all the attention to coloring. To speak 
frankly, I would not care much for it, but they are often 
made, and screens are certainly of great use. An honorable 
man will not kiss a girl whom he respects if he has not the 
right todo so. You are quite correct in your opinion, only 
remember that the finest scorn does not come from any 
display of pugilism. 

AMARYLLIS.—Blushing is sometimes the result of over 
self-consciousness, very often is caused by nervousness, and 
occasionally by extreme fineness of feeling. Blushing, 
when not the indicator of a ‘‘ temper,” or ill-health, 
rarely unbecoming. Avoid thinking of yourself or how you 
are looking, or what you act like, and you won’t blush at 
the wroog time. Your writing shows energy, a hurried 
way of doing things, a tender and warm heart, and a sensi- 
tive nature. 

Amaranta.—Oh, Amaranth, my dear child, you_worry 
me! Will I tell you the ‘“‘symptoms of love?” How do 
you know I can? No two le ever “‘act” in the same 
manner, I can assure you, and it is like la grippe. If you 
have it, you will need no one to aid you in Siiceentning ite 
presence. You might read the immortal William on the 
subject, and take notes—As You Like It, act i ee part 


of scene 2. They are each considered the best by different 
peas Your writing displays shrewd. love of order, a 
ittle will of your own and selftshness. enclosed re- 


fuses to disclose much ch sracter, and you know why. 





Mr, Gladstone on a Religious Novel. 


The January number of Merry England con- 
tains an article by Mr. Gladstone which he 
penned after reading Ellen Middleton, a novel 
written in 1844, republished a few years 

by the late. Lady Georgiana Fullerton. 
Mr. Gladstone, facing his account of the 
work, declares that it is seldom that readers 
have oe fortune to find the true preacher 
in the se of a novelist, as well as with the 
vestments of the female sex. Too truly it may 
be said of many novels of the day that, while 
they have escaped from the rudeness and . 
ness of earlier times, it has been an artificial 
and unhealthy process—they have diffused the 
poison, not expelled it ; they are whited sepul- 
chres, and their uncleanness remains within, 
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STHELENS, LANCASHIRE , ENGLAND. 


THE WORLD'S MEDICINE 


From the earliest days of medicinal science no antidote has achieved such a reputation as 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 


Their fame has reached the uttermost parts of the earth; their curative power is universally acknowledgad to a de- 
a in the annals of physicial research ; and it is echoed from shore to shore that for Bilious and Nervous 
ers, Indigestion with its dreaded allies, and for assisting Nature ia her wondrous functions, they are 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX 


BEECHAW'S PILLS—the wonderful English Medici: 
Digestion, Sick Headache, Constipation 
nited States at 25 cents a box, or will be mailed on ra eip 


ne—are a safe and speedy cure for Weak Stomach, Im- 
Disordered Liver, etc. Sold by all druggiste ia the 
t of price by B. F. AuLENn & Co., 365 Canal Street, New York, 


sole agents for the United States. Prepared only by Tos. Bercnam, St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 


In ordering mention this publication. 








tleman affirms, ‘‘ we fear that many fictions of 
the class termed religious may have produced a 
revulsive effect.” 

‘**Ellen Middleton” he describes as havin 
‘the most pointed religious aim, the least o 
direct religious teaching ; it has the least effort 
and the greatest force ; it is the least didactic 
and the most instructive. It carries, indeed, a 
tremendous moral; and were this an age of 
acute and tender consciences, practised in self- 
examination and intensely sedulous in making 
clean the inner chambers of that heart of man 
whfth is ordained to be the Redeemer's‘abidi 
place, we might fear for its producing here an 
there wounds over deep and sharp. But our 
authoress has to deal with a dull and hardened 
state of the public mind, and she can do some- 
thing towards quickening and arousing it. 
Let us not conceal from ourselves that men 
cannot live for generations, and almost 
for centuries, deprived of any other spirit- 
ual discipline than such as each person, 
unaided by the external forces of the 
Church and the testimony of general practice 
may have the desire and grace to exercise over 
himself, without being the worse for it. We 
must needs have lost much both of the tone 
that such discipline was intended to maintain 
and of the power to discern and realize the 
detriment we have incurred. Indeed, the no- 
tions have gone abroad among us, and that not 
only where avowed ungodliness prevails, but 
likewise in connection with very strict profes- 
sions of religion, that the inw: direction and 
government of the spirit are not a great, 
arduous, and perpetual work but a mere corol- 
lary, fo es asa matter of course, or little 
more upon the sincere adoption of certain 
doctrines ; and, therefore, that they need not 
be made the subject of a distinct solicitude and 
care; that the inward consequences of sin, 
——_ never corrected by confession, by efforts 
of ve n conscious and sustained, by restitution 
—those various parts of the process of repent- 
ance which test and ascertain its solidity 
may be neutralized by the mere lapse o 
time, and, so to speak, taken up and absorbed 
like the ili-humors of the body ; that it shows 
a want of faith and savors of Judaism, or 
some other ism, to employ detailed and sys- 
tematic means for the purpose of working out 
Christian renovation. Against this false phil- 
osophy and false religion the writer of the 
work before us does battle, not by any logical 
analysis and exposure of its deceptiveness, but 
exhibiting to us the machinery of a human 
a in full play amidst the trials which criti- 

combinations of circumstances present, and 
instituting before our eyes the ap to its 
| living experience. She has assailed that which 
constitutes, as we are persuaded, the master 
delusion of ourown time and country, and, in 
the way of parable, and by awful example, has 
shown us how they that would avoid the de- 
terioration of the moral life within them must 
strangle their infant sins by the painful acts 
and accessories of repentance, and how, if we 
fall short of this ‘by dallying with them, we 
nurse them into giants for our own misery and 
destruction,” 


ae 


Where Beauties Are Bred. 


The great beauties who take the social prizes 
in marriage, says the Ladies’ Home Journal 
are almost all bred in the lesser towns, where 
a less conventional society gives women a 
snatch at freedom in girlhood. You don't find 
them growing up with calisthenics, health 
ow and a massage-use to do their exercise for 

em. 

You all remember the painful story of a girl 
in a city home, surrounded by every care, who 
was strangled in the cords of her “health pull” 
one evening little more than a year since. 
Searcely more pitiful is her fate than that of 
girls brought up to depend on such substitutes 
for work and exercise if they live, A sick, 
anésmic woman, unused, unable to care for 
herself and all others, is the most pitiable, re- 
pagnass object on earth, You coitens find a 
asting beauty which has not had a semi-Greek 
education of outdoor life and exercise behind it. 

Take the beautiful Gunnin who ran wild 
in their Irish country home, till their calculat- 
ing mamma had raked and scraped enough to 
take them to Dablin and thence to London. 
The Gunnings were unlicensed hoydens, but 
their races over the hills gave them matchless 
complexions. Later still Mrs. Langtry took 
her beauty course, reving the Jersey lanes with 
her brothers in sea air, living on peaches and 
coarse bread, with as little lessons as sufficed 
to fit her for London drawing rooms, 





The Samovar. 
“The cup that cheers but not inebriates” has 
been relegated to a back seat with the poet 
who sang of it, and its Russian substitute has 


because they are stil intended to stimulate | taken quiet possession of the town for ladies’ 


ent not to minister food. 
c _— of romance, where religion is more copi- 
ously 
the combination is generally inharmonious aud 
repulsive. * Indeed,” the right honorable gen- 


In another | afternoon meetings. The Samovar is a new 


and pretty addition to the tea table, and the 


infused and more distinctly exhibited, | dainty cups, with their strong infusion of 


oolong, their squeeze of lemon, and their dash 
of rum, are enough like punch to produce its 


best effects, and enough like tea to satisfy the 
sternest moralists. One cynical old club man, 
however, has oommpaten that the new beverage 
savors too strongly of Betsy Prig and Sairey 
Gamp to suit his taste, and that for his own 
part, like those two worthy women, he would 
prefer to ‘‘set the bottle on the mantelpiece 
and put his lips to it when he was so Sepene’ 
But then he is a bachelor and an old ony be- 
sides, and it could hardly be expected that 
society swells would be guided by such fossilized 
ideas. Why, he even went so far as to beg one 
of the ladies of his acquaintance to ‘shake 
hands with him in a decent, Christian-like 
manner, and not elevate her elbow to the level 
of her ear, and crook her wrist till it looked 
like a deformed goose’s neck, as is che fashion 
of the present day.” 





Wouldn’t Get Justice. 


** Do you think I'll get justice?” 
“Oh, no, You're ali right. They'll acquit 
you.” 





A Fair Rebel. 


A pretty woman of New York, who has been 
accused of being a rebel, who invariably wore 
the red and white colors of the Confederacy, 
writes in reply : I am not going to deny it, but 
wish to state that I am and always have beena 
rebel with a large R. At the minute of my birth 
I rebelled against coming into the world with 
the most piercing of yells, and I have been re- 
belling inst something, from dirty streets 
to tiresonte women, from badly fitting frocks 
to badly managed governments ever since. As 
to wearing red and white, I also confess to both 
sins. Having a drop of Quaker blood in me, I 
nad a ee craving for forbidden fruit 
—for red. In time I got it; first, because I 
liked it ; then because the man I liked liked it, 
and lastly, because it was becoming. The same 
reasons apply to white; but I have never ap- 
peared on the street in either of them, and 
don’t expect to until the streets are cleaner and 
the world is more appreciative of color. I rebel 
— — a fey of myself. 

hat else do i rebel against? 
friends and malicious gossip. 

Thick cups and over-big soup spoons. Grass- 
green gowns and shiny dress suits, 

Tight shoes and tight stays. 

Lack of loyalty to one's own people. 

Early dinner and late teas. 

Badly cooked terrapia and canvas back sacri- 
ficed to ignorant cooks, 

A great mauy diamonds and no manners. 

Impertinent children and insolent women. 

Bad actors and worse plays. 

The man who has a scheme on hand, and the 
woman who takes you to a dressmaker so she 
may get a percentage off. 

Politicians who are not politic enough to 
have their subordinates work well. 

So-called Christians, who remember your 
trespasses and forget their own. 

Yes, I’m a rebel, and shall be until the gen- 
tleman with the scythe approaches me, and 
even then I shall rebel against his cutting 
down like grass her who is known as ——.— 
New York Sun. 


Insincere 








For Men who Cultivate Style. 


Large shoes wear out hosiery quicker than 
shoes that fit properly. 

Heavy walking gloves of dogskin are worn & 
little large. Tight gloves make cold fingers. 

White satin and silk Bes as well as four-in- 
hands, are strong favorites for afternoon dress. 

The double-breasted sack, with lap seams, 
raw edged, patch pockets and silk-faced lapels, 
is very eas 

The little tight-rolled crown English petes 
are shown this year with the band knot directly 
in the rear. 

The medium straight-cut trousers, which fit 
the leg nicely, are the most popular with good 
Saeeere, The trousers are creased front and 


It is a noticeable fact that fancy vests are 
remarkable for their scarcity. Good dressers 
are wearing vests to match the coat, They are 
made single or double-breasted. 

If you take a wide Ascot scarf, cross it in 
front, muss it all up, then shut your eyes and 
put the pin in the scarf without looking where 
it goes, you will obtain a result much sought 
after by Anglo-maniacs.—The Haberdasher. 





Costly Free Schools. 


Immigrant (with large flock of children)—I 
came to this country because I heard that edu- 
cation here was free. 

Native—My poor man, you were misinformed. 
To educate that family of children in this 
coantry will matron you, 

* y goodness ! Are the terms so high? 

‘Nothing is charged for the teaching; but 
you will have to ay about half a ton of new, 
standard, revised, improved, and otherwise 
mutilated school books every month or two.” 
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The Engineer’s Story. 





Did you ever hear of a railroad: ident run- 
ning as fireman on an engine? ell, I know 
of one who did, and, if you’ve got time to listen 


to it, I'll tell you the story now while I smoke 
this cigar Biase were kind enough to give me. 

It was along in the summer of '85 that I was 
firing on a si one-horseé road, that 
runs up from Junction City through the woods 
to Georgetown, a matter of a hundred and ten 
miles. The road was mostly owned @ man 
named Thedford—William R, Thedford— 
who was president and superintendent all in 
one. I had been firing on the road for two 

ears back; all the time with one engineer, 
Bob Hunter by name, and a finer man never 
lived. I sepeee it would be only natural for 
me to speak well of Bob, anyhow, for I was 
clean head over ears in love with. his pretty 
daughter Molly; and was only waiting fora 
bit of raise in my pay to make her Mrs. Jim 
Martin. Though I didn’t see any chance for 
that raise where I was, I didn’t like to leave 
and go on another road, for that would take 
me away from Molly. 

One day Beb says to me: 

“ Jim, ain’t you and Molly never goin’ to get 
married ?” 

** Just as soon as I can get my raise,” says I ; 
“but I don’t see how I’m going to get it here. 

** Why don’t you go and ask Billy?” says he. 

You see Billy was what we always called Mr. 
Thedford—behind his back, of course, for I 
warrant you we were mighty polite to his face. 

**He won’t do anything for me,” says I, 
“for you know either one of the cleaners up to 
Georgetown would be glad enough to jump into 
my place, and he aint a-going to give me a raise 
just to please me.” 

‘* Well,” says Bob, “it won't do any hurt to 
try ir.” : 

So next day I washed up and went to the 
company’s offices and asked for Mr. Thedford. 
After a few minutes he sent word for me that 
he would see me, and in I went. There he sat 
—a large, heavily-built man, with large side- 
whiskers and a pair of gold rimmed eye glasses 
on his nose. 

“What is it, my man? I’m very busy,” says 


he. 

So I up and told him what I wanted. 

‘How much are you getting now?” says he. 

“Forty-five a month,” says 

Then he pursed up his lips, and hemmed and 
hawed a little, and says : 

‘“‘T don’t see how we can give you anything 
more, my good fellow. Yours is not a very re- 
sponsible ition ; merely one that requires a 
little bodily strength. And we can find plenty 
of men who would be only too glad to take your 
place at that salary.” 

With tha’. he turned to a letter he was writ- 
ing, and I knew I had no more business there. 

tell you I felt pretty sore to be told it didn’t 
take much to know how to fire an ents. and 
I came mighty near eee ae job up and 
trying to get in on another - But 
persuaded me to hold on a little longer. 

Now before I come to the particular point of 
this yarn I want to tell you a little about the 
road. I have said it was a single track road 
running from Junction City to Georgetown. 
The latter place was a little town of five or six 
a a ; but in room ce oP ae 
man hicago people came up there, and so 
suppose the road paid. Anyhow, Thedford, 
who had a summer place there, was rich 
enough to rurr the road for himself alone, if he 
wanted to. . 

Bob lived at Georgetown and I boarded with 
him. Our trips began at eight in the morning, 
and we generally ran the hundred and ten 
miles in five hours. Then at three in the after- 
noon we came back, getting home at eight. As 
soon as we reached the round house at George- 
town our day’s work was over, for the cleaners 
took the engine then, cleaned and polished her 
and laid the fire all ready to start next morn- 


olly 


ing. 

Well, as I said, I hung on to my job, hoping 
that something would turn up that would give 
me a lift, till one day in August. The whole 
summer had been uncommon hot, but that day 
went ahead of anything I ever saw. Of course. 
while we were running we had a breeze, but 
the minute we stopped it seemed as if we were 
in a furnace; and naturally, working as we 
were near a hot fire, didn’t improve things any. 
On the home trip Bob was taken sick and had 
all he could do to hold out till we got to the 
home station, when he got home as soon as 
possible. After the train was emptied I ran 
the engine to the round house, expecting to go 
straight home and wash up. 

But when I had run the engine in, the first 
thing I saw was my two cleaners laid out on a 
heap of ashes, dead drunk. Here was a pretty 
mess, for it would certainly take me until mid- 
night to get the machine in proper trim for the 
next day’s run; and a hot, greasy job it was in 
any weather, but on such a night as that, was 
it not frightful to think of. However, there 
was no help for it, and I started in. I had 
barely made a beginning when I heard some 
one coming in at the door. Looking up, I saw 
it was Billy Thedford. In a very excited voice 
he asked where Hunter was. 

‘*‘ Home,” I said; ‘‘and so sick he can’t hold 
his head up.” 

**My God!” said he ; ‘‘I shall be ruined!” 

Then he went on to say that if he wasn’t in 
Chicago the next day, some deal, I think he 
called it, would fall through, and it would cost 
him a quarter of a million. 

“ There’s a train goes through Junction roe’ | 
at 11 15 that'll get you to Chicago in time,” says I. 

** What good'll that do me?” sayshe. ‘I've 
been away for two days, and only just now got 
the telegram. If Bunter was here he might’ 
get me down; but as it is I might as well go 
home, and let the money go.” 

‘*Mr. Thedford,” says I, “‘ Bob is sick, but I 
can run this machine to Junction City in time 
to connect with the train you want: but you 
will have to fire for me, as my two cleaners are 
drunk, as you see, and there isn’t another man 
in this village knows the engine from the ten- 
der, hardly.” 

I hope the Lord has forgiven me that lie. 

for there were two or three men that could 
have fired all right, but it struck me all of a 
sudden that here was a fine chance to get 
even with Billy, and let him see whether it 
took any know-how to fire an engine for a 
hundred and ten miles. It so ym gore that 
we had wooded up on the home trip at a little 
Station three miles from Georgetown, so we 
oat plenty of fuel aboard to make the run 
with, 
_ ‘Can you do it?” says he, ‘“ Remember, 
it is a hundred and ten miles, and it is 8 30 
now, so you have only two hours and a half to 
make the run that generally takes double that 
ime,” 

“T can do it.” says I, “if you will just jum 
aboard, pull off your coat, and do just as I tell 
you,” 

No sooner said than done, and in ten min- 
utes we had the old engine on the turn-table, 
turned her around, and were off. 

If the road was rough when we ran at our 
usual speed, that night, making double time, 
it was just awful. As we flew around the 
curves it seemed as if we should leave the 
track at every turn of the drivers, and the poor 
old machine rocked and swayed so that, used 
as I was to it, I could hardly keep on my seat 
by the lever, 

It it was hard on me, what must it have been 
to old Billy? 

I could hardly keep from la 
as I watched him, and herrihim groan as he 
handled the heavy sticks we used for fuel. 

The heat of the weather, added to that of the 
furnace and the unusual work, made him look 
as if he was in a Turkish bath. The water ran 
down his face, his stiff white collar hung down 
on his shoulders like a wet rag, and his uti 
ful smooth shirt bosom looked as if some one 
had thrown a pail of dirty water over him, His 
hands were torn and cut, from handling the 
wood, and take it all together, he was the most 
unlikely looking railroad president I ever saw. 
Once in a while I had to shout at him to lay 
the w more even in the furnace, and would 
tell him he would get the knack of it in time, 


hing in his face 






































Whenever he tried to rest I told him we were 
losing steam, and if he wanted to catch that 
train, he mustn’t let up on the work. If I had 
thought to hitch a car 6n when we started, we 
could have run much smoother ; but it was too 
late to think of that now, and so, on we rushed, 
now through *woodland, now t grain fields, 
lurching tirst to one side and then to the other, 
until I expected every minute to land wron 
side up in the ditch. However, luck was wit 
us that night, and we pulled up at Junction 
City at just eleven. Poor ol ot could 
bardly climb down from the cab, but he man- 
aged to gasp out : 

“Come to my office at two o'clock next 
Saturday.” 

I learned afterward that, finding the Chicago 
train was behind time, he hunted upa clothing 
store and rigged himself out so as to look like 
a civilized man, which he dinn’t when he left 
me, 

I managed to find a fireman who was willing 
to make the run back with me, and I finally 
got home at three o’clock, and finding the 
cleaners sobered up, got to bed as soon as - 
sible, for I was clean played out. I told Bob 
about my trip next day, and thought he would 
die oe to think of old Billy playing fire- 
man. But all he said was: 

**T’'m afraid that'll settle your hash, Jim, for 
he'll find out you worked him more than was 
needed.” 

The next Saturday, at two o'clock, I reported 
at the president’s office, wondering whether I 
was going to be rewarded for my extra work 
or kicked out for my impudence. . 

When I entered the  ffice, there sat the old 
man spick and span as ever. and showing no 
signs of his hard work. 

“Well, young man,” says he, “you helped 
me out the other night, but I wouldn't go 
through the same experience again for ten 
thousand dollars. At the same time, I think 
you were trjing to get even with me for not 
doing 2s you asked m- t> about your salary, 
and J have concluded that this road can dis- 
pense with your services,” 

At this my heart went down into my boots, 
for I can tell you it isn’t an easy thing to get a 
rew job when you cen’t bring a recommend 
froin you last place. 

Then he went on to say: 

‘*T have a letter here from the superintend- 
ent of the Chicago and Western, asking me if I 
can recommend to them an engineer who has a 
sharp eye and cool head, to run their new fast 
night express. I have written in reply that I 
can recommend such a man, one James Martin, 
who will report for service eee first. 
The pay will be one hundred dollars a month. 
I may add to you privately that I shall never 
apply to you for the position of fireman. Good- 
day, sir. 

That’s all there is to my story. Molly and I 
were married, and went to Chicago tolive. I 
took the new train, and have brought her in on 
time every trip I’ve run ; so you can see I’ve a 
pretty good record with the company. I've 
never seen Billy since, and I don’t believe he 
wants to see me; for Bob told me the last time 
I saw him that they all called the old man 
** Martin’s Fireman,” that he knew is, and nat- 
urally didn’t like it. There's my mate signal- 
ling for me now, sir, and I must go. 


_— 





Are We “ Mostly Fools?” 


**How very sweet of you.” I wonder how 
many times a day women, I ought to say we 
women, use that expression. I don’t wonder 
that people who pay careful attention to their 
language listen with scorn to such extravagant 
use of adjectives and weak words as women 
too often use. 

That it is a gradual weakening of the vocab. 
ulary, that we come to have fewer vigorous 
words and words used in the correct sense, with 
which to express curselves there is no question, 
for, once to depend upon the handy little 
phrases and easy words which slip out so 
readily, means to accustom oneself to them, 
and sacrifice the better ones. 

What utter poverty of ideas and speech it 
denotes. I sometimes think that if Carlyle or 
Emerson, scathing, critical Carlyle, and dear, 
gentle Emerson, could listen to a parlor full of 
women talking tc each other to-day, the ver- 
dict of the first would be, as he said of the 
English, “‘a population of so and so many, 
mostly fools!” only that he would change it to 
women; while the more kindly sage of our own 
country, whose rules about language were to 
use only such words as will best express your 
meaning, would turn aside and shed a gentle 
tear that his beloved American woman, s0 full 
of excellent possibilities should so deteriorate 
in her use of the vigorous American-English. 

At one of the receptions given in this city 
not long ago. I had occasion to listen without 
studying to dn so, to the conversation of a lady 
who used the expression : ‘* How very sweet of 
you,” twenty-five times during the evening ; 
and, *‘ That is very lovely of you, I am sure,” at 
least fifteen times, for by that time I had moved 
about and heard similar expressions in other 
parts of the rooms that made me resolve, cold 
as my speech might seem, I would not be- 
come one of my own list, at least for that even- 
ing, though guilty at innumerable other times. 

it will go hard with us to revolutionize this, 
for we have so long relied upon the convenient 
phrases which so easily and gracefully glide | 
off the tongue, that to cease to respond to a 
compliment or an expression of tenderness, 
with a “how very charming,” or ‘‘ how very 
lovely of you,” will seem unnatural and strange. 
But I am sure when once the battle has been 
fought and we stand not conquered, but con- 
querors, we will have reason to be proud of 
a victory worth struggling to win.—Lowise 
Markscheffel in the Toledo Journal, 


Heart Troubles. 


Birdie McGinnis—So he has proposed at last? 

Esmerelda Longcoffin—Yes, indeed. — 

Did you maintain your presence of mind ? 

No, I didn’t. I got so scared and my heart 
palpitated so loud that twice he stopped in the 
middle of his declaration, and, looking at the 
door, said *‘come in.” He thought somebody 
had knocked. 











Much in a Name. 


Western Man (looking at a sailing craft)- 
What keeps the sail out straight? 

New York Host—It is held taut by the gaf} 
and the boom. That heavy piece of timber ai 
the bottom is called the boom. When the wind 
is fair, the boom swings out and stays there: 
but if the wind should suddenly change, it 
might swing back with terrific force and knock 





everybody overboard. 
Western Man—Ah! I see now why it is 
called a boom. We have booms in the West, 


you know.—N. Y. Weekly. 








Great Foresight. 
Boss—This makes the third day now that 
you haven’t shined my shoes. 
Cuffy—Dar's no blackin’ in de house, sah. _ 
Why didn’t you tell me before ? 
Bekase I was afeerd you mout buy a box.— 
Texas Siftings. 





Age No Objection. 
Solomon Isaacs—You vant to marry one of 
my daughters? Vell, de youngest gets $10,000, 
ae second youngest $15,000, and de oldest gets 


Jakey Silverstone— Haven't you got some- 
dings vat vas very valuable—apout $50,000 old? 
—Texas Siftings. 


.+o——-———_—_— 


Had Trie# Politics. 


Great Statesman (to married daughter)—My 
dear, your husband wil) never amount to any- 
thing if you don’t spur him on. Why don’t 
you persuade him to go into politics? 

Daughter—But, pa, he has tried, and he can’t 
stand it, The whisky makes him sick.—N. Y. 


eekly 






















As She is Spoke, 
piest of mortals, can I kiss you? 
experience of your osculatory abil 


—Philadelphia Inquirer. 





- Quick Diagnosis, 
tor, what do you think? Have I the gout? 
income? 


‘* Twelve hundred a year.” 
**No. You've got a sore foot.” 








She Covered Him. 


Humph! you'd better 
through here. 


job (— Detroit Free Press. 





Artless, 


Miss Oldun—No, Mr. Hollings, I am getting 


too old for the assemblies. 


Hollings, ‘94—Oh, don’t say that, Miss Oldun. 
* aren ever press autumn leaves, Mr. Hol- 


lings 


(Great embarrassment from ’93.)—Harvard 


Lampoon. 





A Natural Query. 


Army Student (to. new arrival)—Hullo ! my 


bantam ; what’s your father? 
New Arrival—A farmer. 


‘*Then why didn’t he make a farmer of you?’ 


“IT don’t know. What’s your father ?” 
(Impressively) —‘‘ A gentleman.” 


*“Taen why didn't he make a gentleman of 


you ?”— Pick-Me-Up. 





A Mushroom Myth. 


It is a popular error that mushrooms grow to 
their full size during a single night, and that 
they dissolve and vanish after the sun shines 
upon them. They are rapid in growth and 
rapid in decay; but the same mushroom may 
be watched growing and expanding for two or 
three days, and then gradually decaying away. 


Much depends on the dampness or dryness of 


the season. In some seasons they are exceed- 
ingly plentiful, while a other times they are 
comparatively rare. ‘This also is believed to 
depend chiefly on cl'matic conditions. It is not 
unusual for culrivated mushrooms to become 
attacked by a parastic mould, which renders 
them unfit for food. This misfortune rarely 
—— to the wila form, un ilit is in process 
of decay. The catacombs ot Paris are noted fir 
their production of mushrooms in immense 
quantities. From the Mery caves as many as 
3,000 pounds are sometimes sent to market 
daily. We have heard of a crop being grown 
in a hathox. 





In the Conservatory. 
Downylip— Aw—can I smoke, Miss Prim? 
Miss Prim (of Boston)—I don’t krow. Have 
you ever tried? 





A Bostonian Match. 


He—Now that you have made me the hap- 
She (Boston)—Never having had _ rsonal 
tie 


s, Mr. 
Gesrer, I do not know if you can, but you may, 


Stranger (after an examination)—Well, doc- 


Great Physician—Hem! Er—what is your 


Daly Grunther or his no ee 
ave a n e wa 


Waiter (suavely)\—Are you looking for a 


* Did I understand you to say that young 


Spendthrift is engaged to an actress?” 


** Yes; he’s engaged to Miss Footlights, who | 


starred in The Tank of Real Water last sea 
son.” 

“Oh, I see. 
Emerson’s advice and hitch his wagon to ; 


star.” 
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WOMEN AND MICE. 


The reason why a womnn is efreid of a 
mouse is a profound mystery—indeed, it has 
never been very clearly proven that she is. 
But some women are const .ntly in such a 
nervous, irritable condition that the slightest 
thing annoys and startles them. The cause of 
this unfortunate state of affairs is usually 
some functional derangement; some distress- 
ing or painful irregularity, some derange- 
ment or peculiar weakness incident to her 
sex; or, it may be due to inflammation, ul- 
ceration or displacement, of some of the 
pelvic viscera, or to other organic lesions 


peculiar to her sex. From whichever cause 
it may arise, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip- 
tion is a positive remedy, 80 certain in its 
curative results that its manufacturers sell 
it, through druggists, under a guarantee of 
its giving satisfaction in every case, or 
money pnid for it will be promptly re- 
Junded. As a soothing and strengthening 
nervine, “ Favorite Prescription” is une- 
qualed and is invaluable in allaying and sub- 
dain nervous excitability, irritability, ea- 
haustion, prostration, hvsteria, sp:sms and 
other distressing, nervous symptoms com- 
monly attendant upon functional and organic 
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing 
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de- 


spondency. 
Copyright, 1888, by WorLp’s Dis. MED. Ass‘N. 
Anti - Bilious 


DR. PIERSE’S PELLETS axiicitiuscs 


Laxative, or Cathartic, according to size of 
douse. By Druggistse, 25 cents a vial. 





FLORENCE SILK MITTENS 


The ENGRAVING show 
latest style Mittens made 


from 


FLORENCE 


Knitting Silk 
Lined throughout, wrist anc 


a most durable and fashion 
able article for Ladies’ we«: 
Sent to any address on re 
ceipt of $2. Colors—Blact 
navy blueand brown. Thre+ 
other patterns, $1.75, $1.65 
and $1.50 each. 
FLORENCE HOME 
NEEDLE WORK 
1889 
Contains 96 pages, instru: t- 
ing you in Netting, Knitting, 
Tatting and Embroidery, 
each subject fully illustrated, 
sent by mail for 6 cents in 
stamps. 


CORTICELLI SILK CO. 


ST, JOHN'S, P. @. 





Spendthrift is going to follow | 


back, with silk. They mak: | 
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| 
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Aphorisms. 


To men addicted to delights; business is an 
interruption ; to such as are cold to delights, 
business is an entertainment. For which rea- 
son it was said to one who commended a dull 
man for his application: ‘‘ No thanks to him; 
if he had no business he would have nothing to 
do.” —Steele, 

To arrive at perfection, a man should have 
very sincere friends, or inveterate enemies ; be- 
cause he would be made sensible of his good or 
ill conduct, either by the censures of the one or 
the admonitions of the others.— Diogenes. 


There is no dispute managed without a pas- 
sion, and yet there is scarce a dispute worth a 
passion.— Sherlock. 

No enjoyment, however inconsiderable, is 
confined to the present moment. A man is the 
happier for life from having made once an 
agreeable tour, or lived for any length of time 
with pleasant people, or enjoyed any consider- 
ee west of innocent pleasure.— Sydney 


of not paying the debt, they wish th 
out of the Wary. Benson. A or 


No man was ever so completely skilled in 
the conduct of life, as not to receive new in- 
formation from age and experience.—Terence. 


A flatterer is said to be a beast who biteth 
smiling. But it is hard to know them from 
friends, they are so obsequious, and full of pro- 
testation ; for as a wolf resembles a dog, so 
doth a flatterer a friend.—Sir Walter Raleigh. 


Female Attraction. 


A commander in the Roya! Mail service found 
his vessel out of her course. He was sorely 
troubled, and could not account for the local 
attraction that had sent him so far out of his 
way. Instruments and calculations appeared 
—— faultless, Sorely troubled from having 
passed a — watchful night, the captain 
went on deck after breakfast. Seeing a lady 
sitting, as was her custom, and working near 
the binnacle, it occurred to him that probably 
her scissors were resting on the ledge of if. 
Detecting nothing of the sort, and bent on 
closer investigation, he discovered that her 
chair had an iron frame. It also, quite reason- 
ably flashed across him that the lady's ample 
crinoline was extended ! steel hoops, ‘ 
mustering up all his faculties, he exclaimed, 
with as much forgiveness and as little reproach 
in his tones as possible, ‘‘ Madam, you have by 
your attraction drawn my ship some forty miles 
from her course,” 





If we did but know how little some enjoy of 
the great things that they possess, there would 
not be much envy in the world.— Young. 


Not to return one good office for another, is 
inhuman ; but to return evil for good is dia- 
bolical. There are too many even of this sort, 
who, the more they owe, the more they hatc. 
There is nothing more dangerous than to 
oblige these people, for when they are conscious 
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“Tis a Feat to Fit the Feet.” 
AN IMPOSSIBILITY IN MANY CASES, WHERE DEALERS SELL ONLY INFERIOR SHOES, 


THE ART OF FITTING THE FEET IS SIMPLE, PROVIDED YOU HAVE THE RIGHT KIND OF 
SHOE TO BEGIN WITH. 

OUR IMPORTED ENGLISH SHOES ARE WONDFRFULLY ADAPTABLE. THE PECULIAR SHAPE 
OF THE LASTS, THE SOFT TEXTURE OF 1HE LEATHER, "HE FLEXIBILITY OF 1HE ENTIRE SHOR, 
RENDER IT VERY EASY TO SECURE A PERFECT FIT FOR ALMOST ANY FOOT, 


Boots THAT FIT ARE ALWAYS SHAPELY; THEY WEAR LONGER, SECURE PERFECT COMFORT 
TO THE FEET, DO NOT WEAR OUT THE STOCKINGS, AND NEVER PRODUCE CORNS, 

EVERY MAN IN TORON'O WHO CAN AFFORD TO PAY $4 TO $6 FOR A PAIR OF SHOES OUGHT 
TO TRY ONE PAIR OF OUR ENGLISH SHO!S. HE'D PAy $10 FoR THE SECOND PaIR RATHER 
THAN WEAR ANY OTHER. 

STORE CLOSES AT 6:30 DURING WINTER MONTHS, 


‘THos. KENNEDY & Co. 
186 Yonge Street 


mem HH. Clarke & Co. 


105 King St. West 













HAVE RECEIVED FRESH CONSIGN 
MENTS OF 


Toilet 
Brief 


and 


Dressing’ 








Water Heater 


The Gurney Hot 

E rcenns. 

* The only Heater with a circular <i Specially Designed and Con- 

; structed for Heating PRIVATE 

DWELLINGS, PUBLIC BUILD- 

INGS, CONSERVATORY and 
GREEN HOUSES. 

Highest Awards wherever exhib- 

ited for Efficiency, Durability and 


fire-pot and iron stone Jinings, in- 
suring perfect combustion. 

The minimum of friction and the 
maximum of surface combined 


constitute a perfect water heater. 


The Gurnet Heater is the quickest in action, as well as the most powerful, is eerily 
cleared ard has ail the latest improvements. 
Prices, Catalogues and e!! particulars mailed free on application, 


MANUFACTO! ED BY 


THeEE.&C.GURNEYCO.Lrtp. 


Toronto; Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg 





The Latest | Novels 


A LIFE’S REMORSE - - y The Duchess 
ARMINELL - . - By 8. Baring Goul 
** ASTARTE” . + By Alfred Delvan 


Canadian Copyright Editione 
AT ALL BOOKSTORES 


THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’Y 


TORONTO 





Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &s. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK. | =, 


Headache, yet Carrer’s Lirtte Liver PILts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate ‘he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 





HEAD | 
Ache they would be almost priceless to those REMINGTON STANDARD TYPEWRITER 


cane java oe Seleeee at eel Ita Durability and ease of manipulation are 
admitted. Recent speed tests have proven it to 


here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so ged ways that 


they — - willing to do without them. be the fastest writing machine in the world. 
But after all sick head 2 If in send for fall report 
AC bed fe GEO. BENGOUGH, 36 King Street East 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
We make our great 


t. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 
Carter's Litr.e Liver Pints are very small 


SOLID GOLD PLATED. 


To imtroduce our Watehes, Jewelry, 
., &e., for 60 days we will send this 






and very easy to take. One or two make - -plated c 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do ee ae ean Sg wane 
ntle action ; will also 


not gripe or but by their 
Hf Mani ah aA, vin vials at 25 cents; 


| ~ who use 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 
CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. . 


Small Fil, Small Dose, Small Price 











































































EDMUND B. SHEPPARD ¢ 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subsoriptions will be received on the following terms : 


THE Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT 


Editor. 














SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 





. TORUNTO SATURDAY ‘NIGHT. 


Virtue and heroism are often exalted much 
beyond the average of real life, but the mani- 
festations of vice and depravity are always 
subdued—never set forth with the plenitude 
of detail and exactness which marks the work 
of the Gallic pen. : 


* 






Paul Kauvar is a play of the French Revolu- 
tionary period, written by Steele Mackaye, 
an American dramatist. To be a picture of life 
during that sanguinary time it must of neces- 


pure and refined in tone, told of one of the 
most thrilling events of American history. A 
bright, and by no means the least interesting, 
feature of the play is the comedy, which centers 
around a characteristic and amusing war cor- 
respondent and the ingenious younger daugh- 
ter of a Southern planter. A more natural and 
simple bit of character drawing than this 
maiden it would be hard to find. From the top 
of her sunny head to the tip of her little shoe, 
she is an innocent, honest, warm-hearted 


















make the paper a success. No official notice 
has as yet appeared as to when the paper will 
be read, as that depends so greatly on the 
number of contributions sent in, or rather 
I should say on the number accepted. 
The staff consists of four members, three edit- 
ors and a scribe, the names of the former being 
kept a profound secret, the scribe being the 
only person known to the general public. The 
contributions consist chiedy of witty criticisms 
of the different peculiarities of the resident 























































































































































































00 be filled with stirring incidents and vio- : 

Ome Year ........ceeeeeceneeeeereeses $2 sity Southern girl, of a type seldom met in late | students and in making fun of the poor fresh For Si , 

RN 25d, Seuiadide deve steer 1 00 wy emotions. oer it ig, 7 nec eet ‘eee years, and less read about, but often dreamed | men, who get very thoroughly “roasted” in : Serie ao Pape | 
ree Oe GL alten Apawoete 50 e commencement almost totheclose. Bu will not heed j 5 

Three Months..... of by those grown up since the war. The other | this interesting paper. j ie dead dow been dietaenal ey trit 


then the clouds break from the horizon, leav- characters are also strongly drawn, clearly de- 
ing a long narrow streak of red sky out of | fined and true to life. Held by theEnemy will] The date for Trinity's annual conversazione 
which the sun peeps at the world fora moment | 46 seen here at Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera | has finally been decided on and Thursday, Feb- 
ere he sets. A Frenchman would have plunged | House next week for the first time et popular | ruary 6, is the date chosen. It was at first in- 
him from black cloud to still blacker night and | prices, tended to have it on Tuesday, February 11, but 
sent all the ladies home weeping for the hapless owing to the Yacht Club ball being on the fol- 
heroineandthe martyredhero. But Steele Mac- Art and Artists. lowing night it was considered advisable to 
kaye writes American-French plays. He leaves change the date. The names of those on the 
the hero and heroine in very comfortable cir- It does not reflect much credit on the artistic | gierent sub-committees have been posted and 
cumstances and makes the villain Kill himself | taste of the people of Toronto that they have | those in charge of the invitations are hard at 
in the most approved fashion. The play is | given such poor encouragement tothe managers | work as the list closes early, and it will be 
based on the incident of the love and marriage | of the new art gallery. I scarcely think, how- quite impossible to secure cards after Wednes- 
of Paul Kauvar, a leader of the revolutionary | ever, that the public is altogether blameworthy day, January 29. 
party, and Diane de Beaumont, a daughter of | in this respect as it is very doubtful if the pub- « 
the Duc de Beaumont, who is an ardent | lic is fully aware of the quality ahd nature of | The Rev. Professor Boys has been confined 
Royalist. On account of the violent antipathy | the exhibition provided for it. It has long been | to his bed for some days owing to a severe cold 
of the Duc to the Republic and its adherents | recognized by the most successful men in busi- | Which seems to have gone through his entire 
the marriage was kept secret from him. The| ness that the public requires to be told a | system. I trust he will shortly be again seen 
Marquis de Vaux, a false friend of both| thing again and again and often with | about college. Czovs, 
Kauvar and the Duc de Beaumont, wished to | exaggeration, before itcan be made to under- 
marry Diane himself. To further his scheme | stand or be impressed to the extent of spend- Behind the Scenes 
he conspired to have her father guillotined | ing a little money. The public here is not : 
by getting Kauvar to sign a blank war-| sufficiently interested in painting to wax en-| ,Mrs. President Harrison appears to be a lad 
z of much good sense, says ndon Truth. It 
rant which he filled in with the name of | thusiastic over any ordinary painting that may | seems that some of the ladies of the corps 
the Duc de Beaumont. The appearance of | come to town, but if it becomes impressed with cna at Washington wear low dresses 


d " displ f | at the White House receptions, and that the 
co eee ; a — Cae ee Oe. the fact that there is here an excellent display of | ® Plimeoil line question.” ax 10 a yy te 


pictures it will not be slow to patronizeit. The | giccussed at ashington. On being inter. 
ever, learning accidentally of the secret mar- | collectionshownat the art gallery on Kingstreet | yiewed, Mrs. Harrison said that when a girl 
riage conspired to substitute Kauvar for the | is certainly an excellent one, but the manage- — ee = always a cape on 
Duc with such success that his victim was in | ment have, I think, been a little too modest in | GreS8e8, Dul that, being a grandmother, she 
the cart bound for the guillotine. But by a/| their announcement of that fact. intended to wear evening drésseither V shaped 
stroke of chance he escaped, and after many 


or square. As for other ladies, she thought 

that they ought to please ao a ee 
adventures turned up in Le Vendee in time to or 
prevent the marriage of Diane and the Marquis 


Mr. G, A. Reid has begun one of his charac- | beauty, and health deciding the question 
teristic pictures which represents four boys in | each woman. 

de Vaux, into which she was being coerced. 

The finale is, as I have said before, a happy one. 

* 
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The Golden Touch. 


Poor old King Midas! What atime he did 
have with that patent touch, of which the fairy 
gave him the exclusive use ! 

Gold is bright and it is pretty, but ugh! it is 
so cold. Its tendency is to chill its worship- 
pers, and it kills the tender plants of kindness 
and generosity which would otherwise flourish 
in many hearts. It is indeed well for us to-day 
that we have not the magic touch of the long 
ago. 

There is one golden touch I want. I wou!d 
like to possess the power to brighten sor- 
row by a little mirth; to touch the cold 
grayness of everyday life until it had 
borrowed the brightness of the much- 
prized metal. I want to be able to turn 
all the little vexations and petty meannesses 
into valuable gold, which Experience will bank 
for me. 

We lose so much of the good, the bright and 
the profitable in life, because we will wear 
glasses—blue glasses, and edge away from 
events and circumstances which, perhaps, do 
look rather discouraging. It is generally the 
oid story of the nettle. If we finger it lightly 

. we rue the contact; anda sturdy grasp leaves 
no ill effects, 

** Now, Frances,” said a bright girl the other 
day, “it’s all very well for you to talk of 
being happy, and making the best of 
things. It sounds very business-like and 
quite rational, but what would you do with a 
life like mine that hasn’t any best to it?” 

Poor little soul! I can see the trembling lip, 
and the comical look of mingled dismay and 
impatience which was drifting around with a 
couple of tears in her pretty brown eyes. I 
laughed—not an annoying chuckle, nor a 
heartless burst of merriment, but a big-sisterly 
laugh. I wanted her to smile also and get rid 
of those two tears under cover of nervous 
delight. 

There 1s always a best. It may take a faculty 
for playing hide-and-seek to find it, but it is 
sure to be. 

Life, as most of us live it, is plain 
bread and butter. If one resolves to be 
happy, to find the good in life, to 
make the very best of everything, then the 
delightful sense of something in this vale of 
tears worth living for, is sugar. I plead guilty 
to a lingering liking for sugar on bread and 
butter. I do really. 

We do so much moralizing‘on the respective 
merits of this, and that, and the other thing; 
we wear out our brains, and torture ourselves 
and our friends with plans and fears for the 
future, but we very seldom sit down and 
brighten up the present with the ‘‘ golden 
touch.” 

When one looks over life and finds—as we 


To thy drear melodies ; 

But I will laugh and sing right joyfully, 
Not sit me down ard pucker up my brows, 
And shrink and wither ’neath thy frowning glance, 
Striving to hide the wealth and flower of life, 
Because, forsooth, thou chant’st thy weary lay 

Of evil days and swiftly flowing sands, 

And broken wheels and wells that do not quench. 
Ave these, oh Time, all that thou hast to ceive, 
These broken images and‘empty hands ? 

Is it for this thou seal’st the happy days, 

And steal’st the night’s delicious dreams away ? 
For this thy whispered ‘‘ Time will heal thy woe?” 
Begone, begone, I will have none of thee, 

But I will laugh and sing right joyfully, 

And fill my soul and strain my heart with love, 
And warm my breast about the fires of Spring, 
Take all life’s joys and give no heed to thee. . 
























































F. T. 


Reluctant to Go. 


For Saturday Night. 
I have hear of a land that is fairer than day, 
And I firmly believe it is so; 
But the most of the people, when summoned that way, 
Seem, somehow, reluctant to go. 


There’s the old widow Curtis, who lives in the lane ; 
She’s a pauper these ten years, I know, 

And blind, and a victim of rheumatic pain— 
Why should she be reluctant t> go? 








Then my neighbor next door, every day of whose life 
He can sing, I Am Whiter than Snow, 

Who has lost all his children, and lately his wife— 
And yet he is reluctant to go. 


So the child of misfortune, of whatever kind, 
Who in this lower life had no thow, 

When the end is approaching will probably find 
Himself strangely reluctant to go. 


From the fierce torrid heat, and the wintry wind’s blast, 
From all sickness, and sorrow, and wo:, 

There’s a haven of refuge, when this life is past, 
Strange we should be reluctant to go. 


It cannot be the fear of the thing we cali Death, 
For he’s but a shadow, I trow, 

And we’ve seen very many relinquish their breath 
Without pain, yet reluctant to go. 


Is it fear the good Shepherd will not take us in, 
Makes us cling to the old life below ? 

Or does conscience too truthfully tell us of sin, 
That it makes us reluctant to go? 


But no sin is too great for the sin-bearing One, 
Who has met with and conquered our foe ; 

If we truat in His blood, which for sin did atone, 
We need not be reluctant to go. 


If we trust in our good works or merit, we'll find 
Our al.rm will increasingly grow ; 

And with very goo’ reason, this life left behind, 
We may then be reluctant to go. 


If I trust the good Shepherd I never shall want. 
In death He’ll be with me also ; 
Then, when summoned to meet Thee, O gracious Lord, 
grant 
That we all may be williog to go. 
SEvERN Bripox, January 17, 1890. 
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to be a very successful one, both in coloring | cut evening dresses. As a matter of personal 
and composition. taste, I rather prefer for ballet-girls a quantity 
of petticoats reaching nearly to the knee than 

Mr. and Mrs. Reid held a reception at their | the present habit of exposing almost the entire 


: leg; whilst in respect to low evening dresses, 
studio on Wednesday evening for the Young wa, l has 5 chaiieda ’ tie be tes Caen 


People’s Society of the Unitarian Church. A | atthe same time, I know nothing more ugly 

delightful evening was spent among the pic- | than the fashion of cutting the dress exceed- 

tures. ingly low behind, and exposing a vast surface 

* of beeke As to indecency, the entire matter is 

The last monthly meeting of the Toronto Art | purely conventional. In that are paradise, 
r 


’ the Garden of Eden, Eve wore no dress at all. 
Students’ League showed that body to be in a In Turkey I have seen ladies who for the world 


very flourishing condition. The list of mem- | would not show their faces, draw up their wide 
bers has been increased to almost the full ca- | trousers and recklessly expose their legs. To 


eague’ the pure all things are pure. 
poulty a _ a. nacre ae ane I remember once having some conversation 
much satisfactory work has been done this sea- | with the purveyor of the “ fleshings” in which 


son. Mr. Wm. Bengough, the energetic treas- | ballet girls encase their legs. He explained to 
urer, assures me that financially the league is o — _ eae penne. a 
; — % ea 
as sound as the Bank of England. The ladies a tricot. He then marks where the leg is de- 
class, a new feature established a short time | fective, and he has the tricot thickened at 
ago, has been very successful. About a dozen | these places. ‘‘ Calves,” he said, ‘give us the 
lady artists have taken advantage of | greatest trouble. Nature generally makes 
them wrong. They are either too high or too 
the opportunities to study from life. | jow, and we have to work in the calves so as to 
They have entered into the work with | remedy this, and to make the ankles appear 
all the zeal usually displayed by the 
fair sex on entering a new field, and ex- 


small.” The artist told me that he made legs 
for many ladies in society. ‘‘ What can they 
cellent results may be looked for. The etch- 
ing class of the League which meets on Satur- 


want your legs for?” I said. ‘* Well, he re- 
plied, ‘‘ you see that their dresses might catch 

day afternoons has made a very creditable be- 

ginning. 


Paul Kauvar has been before the American 
public for several years, and has been placed 
by their most competent critics among the first 
plays of native production. On its first produc- 
tion here on Monday night it was received with 
a great deal of spontaneous enthusiasm by a 
rather small audience. It is undoubtedly one 
of the strongest plays of a melodramatic stripe 
that has been produced here this season. The 
dialogue is strong and nervous and the action 
stirring and rapid as befits the theme. And in 
half a dozen places amid the riot of carnage and 
ferocity are interspersed gentle touches of 
pathos that go direct to the heart and refresh 
like a hillside spring by a dusty, summer high- 
way. Mr. Joseph Haworth, who played the 
title role, is steadily going up the ladder of 
dramatic success. He bears himself gracefully 
on the stage and has a strong resonant voice, 
which he uses with commendable discretion 
in such a part as Paul Kauvar, where there is 
unlimited opportunity for the ranter. Mr. 
Haworth is the shining luminary of his own 
company by long odds. Miss Lizzie Rechelle, 
who plays Diane de Beaumont, though careful 
and painstaking in her work, very often failed 
to rise to the occasion. Of the rest of the com- 
pany the most noteworthy were Messrs. Chas. 
Vandenhoff, C. C. Craig and Robert W. Drouet. 


















getting out of their carriages, and they like to 
prepared for any accident of this kind.” He 
further told me that he had a large practice in 
arms for gentlemen. It seems that those who 
have mere sticks wear stuffed tricots under 
their coats to give themselves a manly and 
muscular look. 


J. SMILBY. 
o 

Isee that there is much discussion among 
the R. A.’s and the students of the Academy 
school as to whether the lady students of the 
school shall be admitted into the “life school.” 
A clipping I have taken from an English paper 
says: ‘The women students at the Academy 
scnool are now equal in number to the men; 


To-Day’s the Time, 





This day is blest above all days, 

The sun is gold, the air new wine, 

All flowers biow sweet, the world is wide, 

Each breath of nature seems divine— 
For now thou art ! 





Everybody is glad to welcome bright-faced 
Rosina Vokes when she pays us her annual 
visit. No artist has entwined herself into 
the affections of the theater-going public so 


Smith’s Cake. 
**Madam, you don’t know how to make cake!” 


exclaimed Mr. Smith, throwing a lump of half- Po-deg’e the tims |. Liveovery hour! 


























































blessings are 


and happy. 


calm which is the sister of perfect content, 
and a swift adieu. 


mind,” and ‘ make the best of it,” to the torn 
places or the snarled thread in life’s web, may 
be an old-fashioned one, but it is my experience 
that they make good patches. 

FRANCES BuRTON CLARE. 








The Drama. 


Paul Kauvar is a play which illustrates a 
broad temperamental difference between two 
peoples. It might be called a Saxonized French 
play. While thoroughly French in its plot and 
its nomenclature it still bears upon its face 
the indelible imprint of Saxon thought and the 
Saxon hand. The marked difference between 
plays of French construction and the produc 
tions of English and American dramatists lies 
in the portrayal of degrees of emotion. Char- 
acters in the former are mercurial in their ten 
denciesand are almost always pushed tothe very 
extreme of passion or emotion, If they love, 
the ardor of their passion sets them panting 
for the object of affection as never hart panted 
for the water brooks. Their joy, if they have 
it, overflows to the whole world. Their hatreds 
are only quenched in blood, and their revenges 
only thwarted by the grave. if Paul Kauvar 
were a French drama the Marquis de Vaux 
would have pressed his suit for Diane de Beau- 
mont’s hand with a Scarpian frenzy, and the 
play would probably end leaving the hero 
and heroine, and perhaps several others 
ot the principals, minus their heaas. In 
English drama, on the other band, the 
extremes of feeling and of action are not 
so often resorted to, and when French 
plays are adapted for presentation in English 
they are usually subjected to a pruning in this 
particular. English drama, even in its most 
lurid form, does not display the same violence 
of treatment which characterizes French plays. 


















each do find, if we are honest souls—that our 
undoubtedly numerous, we 
realize that even if one, two, three, or 
four of them were taken away, we should 


exuberance of joy which exhilarates a playful 
kitten, nor do I mean the slothful content of a 
pig in a puddle; I mean the satisfaction with 
which a brave spirit takes from to-day the 
pleasant or the useful, recognizing even in the 
present something to make one feel thankful 


That happiness is often a joyousness born of 
light heart, sometimes a pensive calm, the 


whose visits are made up of a hurried greeting 


The habit of applying ‘don’t worry,” ‘‘ never 


closely or so easily, as it seems. Her magnetic 
personality seems to warm and cheer all who 
come within range of its influence. Every- 
thing she does seems so unstagey and so spon- 


opening performance not teking place till 
Thursday evening Iam unable to write of her 
new comedies this week. But I am certain 
that in whatever form the buoyant spirit of 
Rosina Vokes presents itself to us, there will 
be no dearth of amusement and brightness, 
Her engagement at the Grand Opera House 
closes with a matinee and evening performance 
to-day (Saturday). At both these performances 
she plays Crocodile Tears, My Milliner’s Bill 
and The Rouzh Diamond, 





At Jacobs & Sparrow’s Mr. Edwin Arden has 
been regaling the patrons of that house with 
the sensationalism of his Irish melodrama, 
Barred Out. This play is not new to Toronto. 
It is a romantic story of Irish life thrown to- 
gether in a sort of hap-hazard fashion and 
abounding in “thrilling dramatic situations ”— 
that is, with more thrill than dramatic truth 
in them. I have noticed somewhere an item 
stating that Mr. Arden is about to go out 
of work of this class into something bet- 
ter, and I think it is abovt time. Mr. 
Arden has much improved since I first 
heard him and would, I have no doubt, 
be successful in legitimate parts. The dual 
part of Eric Marmaduke and Capt. Beresford, 
while it is less extravagant than the parts of 
melodramatic heroes usually are, still calls for a 
good deal of that omnipotence with which 
characters of this class overcome all their 
enemies. It makes one tired to see a man who 
can act some, tackle a villain twice his size 
and make him bite the dust on the stage carpet 
with the same careless grace with which he 
would roll offalog. You feel that such a man is 
doing an injustice both to himself and the public. 
Miss Agnes Arden, who takes the leading lady 
part, is a handsome girl, but by no meansa 
born actress. But her work shows evidence of 
study and care and when one sees that an 
effort is being made to overcome natural ob- 
stacles one cannot but regard such an effort 
with favor. The rest of the company display 
no specially great ability. 

e 


Paradoxica! as it may seem, there is good 
authority for the statement that every audience 
which has yet witnessed Gillette’s great war 
play has left the theater after the performance 
literally Held by the Enemy. The play in plot, 
execution, dramatic effect and thrilling cli- 
maxes is more than its managers modestly 


claim for it. It has a story of intense interest, 





there are 110 of each. Hitherto the former 
have been debarred from the study of the nude. 
But a strong party exists both among the 
R, A.’s and the students which demands the 


there is a vigorous opposition to the pro- 
posed change, composed, we imagine, of 
people who, like the saint of old—who would 
never undress because he thought it indecent 
to see himself naked—think that the human 
form is per se disgusting and abhorreat. 
Realiy, after all, we did not design it, and 
therefore have noreason to be ashamed of it. 
Itis well-known that at least one of the im- 
mortal Forty never draws from the nude, on 
conscientious grounds. But in his case the 
artistic result is by no means encouraging. 
The main argument of the purists is that there 
is no such artistic talent among women as 
would make it worth while to put them throug 
such a course; that only one woman artist of 
the first rank has appeared in the last fifty 
years. Well, we suppose there were people in 
England, who objected to the admission of 
Jews into Parliament on the ground that they 
had never disclosed political ability of the first 
order, and that no Jew had till then become 
Prime Minister.” 


* 

Mr. William Cruikshank is engaged drawing 
a number of illustrations for an elementary 
work on agriculture which the Education De- 
partment has authorized for use in the public 
schools. Mr, Cruikshank’s knowledge of the 
anatomy of horses and cattle eminently quali- 
fies him for the work. VAN. 


Trinity Talk. 


Mr. F. DuMoulin and Mr. Dumbrille of the 
class of '91 have sufficiently recovered from 
la grippe to begin their attendance at lectures, 

oe 








Rev. Canon DuMoulin will deliver the first of 
the series of public lectures in the Convocation 
Hall at 4.30 this afternoon, his subject being 
Preaching. 


* 

On Thursday evening last Rev. Canon 
OMeara delivered a most interesting lecture 
on Mission Work in Manitoba and the North- 
West. 2 


The Trinity Glee Club made their first appear- 
ance for the term at St. Bartholomew’s school- 
house on Monday evening last, where they 
gave a concert in aid of that church, 


A number of Episcopon may be looked for- 
ward to in the near future, and it is to be 
hoped the men will take the usual amount of 
interest in this old time college institution and 



































young lady on the evils of tight lacing.— Chicago 


cooked dough across the room at thecat. ‘‘ You 
never knew how to make cake. I'd rather eac 
wet sawdust. You ought to have seen the cake 
my mother made—that was cake !” 

** Your mother again—-always your mother!” 
retorted Mrs. Smith. “ Pity she didn’t teach 

















** Why don’t you try? You'll find everything 
in the kitchen.” 

** Well, I can.” 

** Well, why don’t zen You are all talk?” 

Smith found himself cornered, and felt very 
uncomfortable, as he had either to surrender 
unconditionally or to make good his boast. He 
had never made a cake in his life, had no 
idea how cakes were compounded, but thought 
he knew what was in them. 

**T’ll make the cake,” he said. 

**Well, come into the kitchen and make it,” 
pro sed his wife. 

‘What, now?” 

**Yes, now. I’ll get the things for you.” 

Smith took off his coat, his collar and necktie 
and rolled up his shirt-sleeves. They walked 
to the kitchen together, and Smith said : 

** What shall I mix it in?” 

**Oh, you’re doing it!’ Mrs. Smith replied. 

*‘Ah, this will do!” he said, taking up a 
bowl. ‘‘ Now bring me some water ; now some 
raisins and currants, sugar and ginger and all- 
spice. There—that willdo!” He put them all 
into the bowl and mixed them with a spoon. 
a seer don’t seem to stick together,” he said. 
** Looks more like a thick soup than anythin 
else. Fancy I've got too much water.” Smit 
drained off some of the water, and was about 
to put the cake into a pan, when his wife said : 

** Didn’t your mother use flour ?” 

“Oh, yes—yes—ah, yes—flour, of course!” 
Then he mixed in flour until it was so stiff that 
he could hardly knead it. ‘‘ Now,” said he 
“T’ll take this cake round to the vaker’s and 
have it baked properly.” He started off, and, 
when he reached the baker’s, he said : 

“Will you just throw this stuff away, and 
put in its place one of your best plum-cakes?” 

That night at supper Mrs. Smith had her 
mother and sister with her. She had told 
them of the cake, and they were expecting 
Geet fun * ees expense, an cake did 
not come until supper-time. mith took it 
from the boy and saa: 

“This is my cake—something like a cake!” 
ue eterien in the cake and placed it on the 
able. e 

“Here’s a note in the r,” said Mr 
Smith; ‘I'll read it :” 7 ’ 

““Dear Srr—I am sorry we are all out of 
plum-cake; so I send you a pound cake in- 
stead, Yours obediently, 

“SS. Brown, Baker.” 





That Wooden-Headed Young Man. 


“IT take it for granted, Miss Laura,” said 
young Dr. Smidgley, ‘‘ that you condemn, as 
all sensible young women do, the unwhole- 
some and barbarous practice of tight lacing.” 

“On the contrary, Mr. Smidgley,” returned 
Miss Laura, with a wistful, yearning look in 
her glorious dark eyes, ‘‘ I think a compression 
of the waist, to a reasonable extent, not only 
harmless but at times positively exhilarating. 

And that dense, stup'd, wooden headed youth 
sat there for an hour and argued with the 


Tribune, 


Laug’ 


Grasp golden threads, they’re at thy feet, 
Sing happy heart, nor sorrow court, 
Time goes with silent step and fleet— 


Thou mayst not be to-morrow ! 


—MARJORIE MUCHMORE. 


still have left enough of the good to be thank- | taneous that one forgets he is looking at a | abolition of this distinction, and the admission | you something!” 
a. ful for. theatrical performance instead of a funny | of ladies into the ‘life school.’ On the|_ ‘* What do you mean, madam? I'll warrant , 
‘esi In speaking of happiness I do not mean the | little chapter from life. On account of her| other hand, it must be admitted that | !'l] make better cake myself than you any day. A Song of the Unattainable. 





For the few and-far-between, 
For the very-seldom-seen, 


For the un-cat. h-hold-uponable I sigh ! 


The unclutchable I’d clutch, 
The untouchable I'd touch, 


For the ungrabbed and ungrabbable I die ! 


Oh, I burn and sigh and gasp 
For the just-beyond-the-grasp, 


For the far unovertakable I yearn ; 


And the vulgar here-and-now 
I ignore and disavow, 


And the good-enough-for-others, how I spurn! 


Oh, I moan and cry and screech 
For the just-beyond-the-reach, 


The too-far-away-to-grab I would ensnare ; 


The ungainable I'd gain, 
The unattainable attain, 


And chase the un-catch-on-to to his lair. 


The Grapevine Swing. 





When I was a boy on the old plantation, 
Down by the deep bayou, 
The fairest spot of all creation, 
Under the arching blue : 
When the wind came over the cott »n and corp, 
To the long slim loop I'd spring, 
With brown feet bare, and hat-brim torn, 
And swing in the grapevine swing. 


Swingiog in the grapevine swing, 
Laughing where the wild birds sing, 


I dream and sigh 


For the days gone by, 
Swinging in the grapevine swing. 


Out o'er the water-lilies bonnie and bright, 
Back to the moss-grown trees ; 

I shouted and laughed with a heart as light 
As a wild rose tossed vy the breeze. 

The mocking bird joine’ in my reckless glee. 
I longed for no angel's wing : 

I was just as near heaven as I wanted to be, 
Swinging in the grapevine swing ! 

Swinging in the grapevine swing, 


Laughing where the wild birds sing : 


Oh, to be a boy, 


With a heart fu'l of joy, 


From the world 


Swinging in the 


Swinging in the grapevine swing. 


I'm weary at morn, I m weary at night, 
I'm fettered and sore of heart : 
And care is sowing my locks with white 
As I wend through the fevered mart. 
I'm tired of the world, with its pride and pomp, 
And fame seems a worthless thing ; 
I'd barter it all for one day's romp, 
And a swing in the grapevine swing. 
Swinging in the grapevine swing, 


where the wild birds sing 
I would I were aw 


ne ewing. 





| 


Leu 
Wiest 
Mis: 
her fif 
Chai 
hundr 
M. } 
died s' 
Ster 
ist, is 
App 
Nice, | 
Sirk 
gave & 
The 
the Dt 
March 
Johr 
manag 
old. 
Miss 
left ne 
verse t 
The 
of his 
Salzmi 
The! 
public 
widow 
ae Lu 
of Cha 
Mrs. H 
Mr. I 
a figuri 
statue 
The 
paintec 
$20,000. 
Char 
gard a 
cessful 
Quee 
publisk 
posers. 
the pu 
The I 
from D 
Turin © 
King H 
Ther 
of sevel 
and she 
the wri 
Ex-E 
seven | 
left 7,00 
Baden : 
Franc 
croft al 
has orig 
is being 
will soo 


Mrs. . 
months 
receivec 
the Par 
to a Wo! 


M. C 
Interior 
langer ° 
chances 
M. Con: 

King 
of mone 
the Con 
and be 
traveler 


“ Whi 
Ward EI 
your di 
pulpit, « 
say: ‘. 
eloquent! 

Mr. G 
should t 
the aut 
hero an 
to part 1 
so the “ 
Sims’ pl 

The E 
his cow 
land of | 
winning 
engagin 
pathy h 
warm Ik 

Mark 
his bool 
he read 
the mor 
life did 1 
found tk 
from at 
able tor 


In the 
Jenny L 
said the: 
the con 
and con 
Milton, 
sing you 
not mue 

West, 
dismay | 
waiting 
His dau 
apron, ¢ 
went we 
ness, Mr 
his dau; 
explaine 

Dame 
Wales i 
Schlesw 
The duk 
Empress 
would wv 
Maude x 
husband 
tismal 
appellat 

Sir He 
voked tc 
much a@ 
cently, 
his em! 





























rlance, 


noch. 


ay? 
woe?” 


re, 


D. F. T. 


that way, 


e lane ; 


108e life 


ife— 


od 


ind’s blast, 


st, 


th, 


eath 


in, 


ay 


ind 


ad, 


at. 


ous Lord, 


SMILBY. 


HMORE. 








Noted People. 





Leutner the prima donna died recently at 
Wiesbaden. 

Miss Braddon (Mrs, Maxwell) has published 
ner fiftieth novel. ; 

Charlotte M. Yonge is engaged upon her one 
hundred and first book. 

M. Mariani, the French ambassador to Italy, 
died suddenly of pneumonia. 

Stepniak, the Russian author and revolution- 
ist, is coming to America before long. 

Appleton Longfellow, son of the poet, is in 
Nice, the guest of James Gordon Bennett. 

Sir Evelyn Baring, the British Covsul-General, 
gave a banquet to Henry M, Stanley at Cairo. 

The Prince of Wales will unveil the statue of 
the Duke of Albany when he visits Cannes in 
March. 

John Walter, who succeeds Mr. McDonald as 
manager of the London Times, is only 35 years 
old. 

Miss Amy Levy who died at twenty-seven, 
left not only two novels, but two volumes of 


verse besides many short stories. 


The Emperor of Germany is to issue a book 
of his travels. It is to be illustrated by Dr. 


Salzmann, 


The New York newspaper writer whom the 
public knows as “ Bab,” is Mrs. Mallon, the 


widow of an Irish gentleman, 


“‘ Lucas Mallet,” the English novelist, is one 
of Charles Kingsley’s daughters. Her name is 


Mrs. Harrison. 


Mr. F. L. Elwell of New York has modelled 
a figure of Louisa M. Alcott, to be finished as a 


statue by-and-bye. 


The baby King of Spain had a portrait 
painted for which his royal mother paid 


$20,000. 


Charles Bellamy and Captain Andrew Hag- 
gard are about to follow the lead of their suc- 


cessful brothers and become novel writers. 


Queen Margherita has lately found some un- 
published manuscripts of noted Italian com- 
posers. They are soon to be inthe hands of 


the public. 
The Duke of Aosta who was King of Spain 


from December, 1870, to February, 1873, died at 
He was a brother of 


Turin last Saturday. 
King Humbert of Italy. 


The real name of Marie Coreilli, the author 
of several successful novels, is Minnie Mackay, 


and she is the daughter of Dr. Charles Mackay, 
the writer. 


Ex-Empress Augusta dictated and signed 
seven letters the day before her death. She 
left 7,000,000 marks between the Grand Duke of 


Baden and Prince Henry of Prussia. 


Francis Parkman of Boston and George Ban- 
The former 


croft are ardent floriculturists. 
has originated a gorgeous variety of lily which 
is being propagated by an English gardener and 
will soon be ready for market. 

Mrs. Anna Lea Merritt, who will spend some 
months with her parents in Philadelphia, 
received honorable mention for oil painting at 
the Paris Exposition—the highest reward paid 
to a woman, 

M. Constans, the French Minister of the 
Interior, said to a Parisian reporter that Bou- 
langer will do no more harm to France. His 
chances are ‘* not worth a sou,” in the words of 
M. Constans. 

King Leopold of Belgium has donated a sum 
of money sufficient to establish a sanitarium on 
the Congo. It will furnish medical treatment, 
and be a place of rest for African explorers or 
travelers. 

‘* What do you do,” asked some one of Henry 
Ward Beecher, ‘‘ when you lose the thread of 
your discourse?” ‘* Walk up and down the 
pulpit, stamp and holler, and the newspapers 
say: ‘At this point Mr. Beecher became very 
eloquent,’ was the laughing reply.” 

Mr. George R. Sims insists that a drama 
should have a happyending. He says, “ When 
the author enlists a strong sympathy in the 
hero and heroine, it seems unkind to force one 
to part with them in gloom and unhappiness,” 
so the “happy ending” is a feature of all Mr. 
Sims’ plays, 

The Earl of Zetland, Viceroy of Ireland, and 
his countess have been well received in the 
land of potatoes and patriots. Lady Zetland is 
winning golden opinions in Dublin, where her 
engaging manner, kind heart and ready sym- 
pathy have made for her a sure place in the 
warm Irish hearts, 

Mark Twain was told that Darwin had read 
his books with a great deal of interest ; that 
he read himself asleep at night and awake in 
the morning with them. Darwin’s published 
life did not bear out the statement, but Mark 
found that the poor man had “ been suffering 
from atrophy of the brain, and hadn’t been 
able to read any decent literature.” 

In the Fortnightly Review a reporter gives 
Jenny Lind’s opinion of Shelley’s lyrics. She 
said they are ill-adapted to music on account of 
the complicated thought, changeful images, 
and consonant-packed words. ‘I can sing 
Milton, Heine, and Dryden, but I could not 
sing your Shelley, Wordsworth, Keats, no,and 
not much of your Tennyson either.” 

West, the celebrated London artist, was in 
dismay when on the day of a dinner-party, the 


waiting maids were struck down with influenza. 


His daughters, however, donned the cap and 
apron, and made excellent substitutes. All 
went well until in a moment of absent minded- 
ness, Mr, West spoke of the aproned waiter as 
his daughter, and the whole affair had to be 
explained, 


Dame Rumor has it that Princess Maude of 
Wales is to marry Duke Ernest Gunther of 
Schleswig- Holstein-Sonderburg-Augustenburg. 
The duke is the only brother of the German 
Empress and presumably a good match. If we 
would wish anything, it would be that Princess 
Maude might not be required to speak of her 
husband in strict accordance with all his bap- 
tismal and otherwise come-by distinguishing 
appellations, 

Sir Henry Drummond Wolff is not easily pro- 
voked to laughter, but he and his guests were 
much amused at a dinner given by him re- 
cently, It appears that upon returning from 
his embassy in Constantinople he brought 


produce 





Mr, E. H. Sothern. 


The above drawing is an excellent picture of Mr. Sothern in his famous character of Lord 
ae, as any one who saw him when here last week can testify. The sketch which we re- 
tom the Theater Magazine, was drawn from life by the well-known American illus- 


trator, Arthur Jule Goodman. The pose will be readily recognized by those who have seen the 


play. 





home with him a couple of Turkish servants. 
They imitated him in everything and used his 
words exactly as he did. On serving Lady 
Wolff with a glass of claret, one observed with 
the utmost gravity of countenance and suavity 
of manner, ‘‘ Allow me to give you a glass of 
wine, darling.” He had caught the sentence 
from Sir Henry, and treated the company toa 
surprise, 





Hard Cider. 


HE whole trouble 
came about this 
way: Neighbor 
Stiggins had 
husking, and 
Mrs. Stiggins, a 
quilting. Aunt 
Hannah and I 
were present, 
which would not 
have been the 
case, only Stig- 
gins said as how 
mostly all the 
guests would be 
young people and 
he would take it as a great favor to have Aunt 
H. and me, who are more advanced in years, 
to honor them with our company. 

The boys finished the husking, the girls 
finished the quilt and then we all finished the 
supper. 

The boys had gone out to the barn again to 
sample some more of Stiggins’ hard cider, 
which, I may say, was very good, better than 
the average—it being seasoned with sassafras 
and such like. Stiggins and I walked out after 
them, ruminating on the uncertainty of every- 
thing but taxes. 

After we joined the boys and took some more 
cider, some -evil spirit caused one of them to 
observe that there was capital ice down on the 
pond. This brought up the subject of skating, 
and, as I always feel it my duty to impress the 
boys of the period with the fact that the young 
folk of my time were far smarter than they 
are to-day, I embraced the opportunity to nar- 
rate some of my skating achievements in days 
gone by. 

Just about this time, as near as I can 
remember, Stiggins, who had been taking more 
cider than was really necessary under the cir- 
cumstances, observed that perhaps I didn’t re- 
member that he was the acknowledged cham- 
pion skater of the settlement at the time I 
referred to. He also expressed his opinion 
thet he could outgo on ice any old bald-headed 
codger of about his age who might be present 
in that company. Of course he meant meas I 
was the only one answering that description, 
seeing the rest were young chaps. 

Just then the boys cheered, some for Stiggins 
and some for Uncle Reuben, They seemed di- 
vided about half and half, and before I knew 
how it was done they had bet $5.00 a side ina 
skating race between Stiggins and me. 

Now I hadn’t been on the blamed things for 
forty years, and neither had Stiggins to my 
knowledge, but I had been challenged—tairly 
challenged—and my honor and reputation were 
at stake. So I cried, ‘“ Bring on your skates,” 
thinking there wasn’t any to be had on such 
short notice, when imagine my horror at seeing 
them bring out a pair of those spring steel 
affairs that catch on the soles of your boot as 
solid as though they were part of the article 
itseif, 





** What are they?” I asked. 

** Skates, you old block-head,” cried Stiggins, 
who was having a similar fitting out on his 
number twelves. 

I say number twelves as a slur on Stiggins’ 
large feet, I didn’t think of it at the time he 
called me a block-head. 

**Fetch on your pond,” I shouted, and with 
that they up and carried us personally, skates 
and all, to the edge of the pond and set us ona 
log. 

Now the pond contained about an acre of all 
smooth ice excepting on the outer edge where 
the current of the creek ran and kept it from 
freezing. The referee said thecourse would be 

from the log on which we sat out around a 
stump that stood up through the ice this side 
of the opening, and back to the log again. 

At the word “go,” away we flew amid the 
cheers of the spectators, but we didn’t fly far. 
I was in the lead, two strokes ahead, when I 
seemed to lose control of my feet. My skates 
didn’t understand each other, one darted one 
way and the other darted another, while I sat 
on the ice between them and Stiggins fell over 
me. 
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We arose simultaneously and faced each 
other. 

** Stiggins, you're a fool,” said I, and down I 
went. 

**Reuben, you're an ass,” said he, and down 
he sat. 

By this time our backers had reached us and 
helped us to the log again. 

Again we started ; this time I went slower, 
and Stiggins was in the lead; we neared the 
stump; Stiggins passed and tried to turn, I 
saw him slip, heard acrash and he had van- 
ished. 

I heaved up on my heels to stop, but those 
new fangled skates are rounded behind as they 
are in front, and my feet went on, while the 
rest of me slid wildly and anxiously after them 
into the opening Stiggins had made, I landed 
square on top of him as he was coming to the 
surface, 

When we came up again Stiggins had his 
arms about my neck and I had him about the 
waist. 

As we stood on the bottom, the water came 
to his shoulders, and to my chin, 

“‘ Stiggins, I'm a fool!” said I. 

‘** Reuben, I’m an ass!” said he. 

‘“* Shake hands,” said I. 

‘I’m afraid to let go,” said he. So was I. 

* Did you ever skate before?” said Stiggins. 

**T can’t remember,” said I, 

** Neither can I,” said he, 

By this time the boys had arrived with a 
pole and rope and pulled us out together. 

That night as I lay in my bed, trying to 
sweat out the water I had inadvertently ab- 
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For Saturday Night. 





N this sequester’d vale the harvest moon 
Flings over ali the glamour of her grace; 
The low of homing kine, the brooklet’s rune, 
Each whisper, ‘‘ Peace hath here abiding place ;” 
All, save this heart that knows surcease of rest, 
Since he—my love—has wander’d from this breast. 


In winter’s arms the vale lies desolate, 
Drear break the biliows on the ch: erless dune, 
The casement rattles ‘neath the north wind’s hate 
And hush’d the ripple of fair yester’s tune. 
But, to my heart comes peace—O welcome guest ! 
Since he—dear heart—returns unto this breast. 
Eustace Kirpy. 





sorbed from the pond, Aunt Hannah began her 
lecture from this text—‘‘Look not upon the 
wine when itis red; when it giveth its color 
to the cup.” I observed that I didn’t see any 
harm in just looking at wine, besides the drink 
we had was cider, which was not red, and we 
drank from adipper. But she readon: ‘For 
in the end it biteth like aserpent and stingeth 
like an adder.” 

I showed her that her authority was astray 
on the cider question, for’it did all the biting 
and stinging at the beginning, just the first 
swallow or two, and I didn’t mind it at all in 
the end. 

**Reuben,” she continued, “you say that 
alcohol brightens the intellect. Your intellect 
must have had a high polish on to allow a Jot 
of boys convince you that you were a skater. 
It makes you cheerful, does it? Yes, you and 
old Stiggins must have made acheerful spec- 
tacle on the ice, from the way the boys hur- 
rahed. It’s good for rheumatism, is it? If your 
old joints don’t snap off the first move you 
make in the morning you ought to be thank- 
ful. It keeps out the wet and cold does it? 
Why, Reuben, you never was wetter since you 
were baptized than you were to-night. And as 
for the cold, if you don’t catch the worst spell 
of asthma it’s because you're too lazy totry. 
Oh, you are snoring, are you? you poor de- 
luded victim,” and then she blew out the light. 





"Varsity Chat. 


Prof. Alexander buttressed himself in our 
esteem by his little address on Browning, at 
the Modern Language Club, on Monday. The 
highest anticipations were realized. The pro- 
fessor is a critic indeed, in whom there is no 
disposition to take refuge in vagueness, either 
of praise or condemnacion. Those who were 
fortunate enough to be present, a company 
of goodly size, much above the average for 
the club, have a tangible idea of the poet’s 
qualities, in so far as the address covered 
them. They know what Browning can- 
not do, what he can do, and how he 
does whit he does. What could a critic teach 
them more? To refer readers to Prof. Alex- 
ander’s book for his views on the much mis- 
understood poet is better than to make a fore- 
doomed attempt togivethem here. This much 
it is, perhaps, fair to infer from his remarks, 
that no dilettante need hope to appreciate 
Browning ; for him who will study, however, 
there are vast treasures of the love of man’s 
inner nature and of wholesome inspiration. 

* 





It was the opening meeting of the term, and 
of course the literary incident of the year. 
Prof, Aliexander’s methods give promise of 
great things in literary culture in his depart- 
ment. Chairman W. H. Graham, ’90, filled his 
position with accustomed grace. In the audi- 
ence I observed several familiar faces, not 
much seen hereabouts nowadays. Mr. J. D. 
Spence, B.A., 89, last year’s president and 
once editor of the ’ Varsity, dropped in towards 
the close. Others of those who have climbed 
up to the graduates’ gallery were Messrs. J. A. 
Duff, 87, G. C. Biggar, ’89, and E. C. Senkler, ’88. 

* 


Mr. William Houston, M.A., parliamentary 
librarian, was the principal contributor to the 
programme of the Political Science Association 
on Wednesday afternoon. His essay was en- 
titled: The Continuity of the Province of 
Quebec. That Province of Quebec is a thorn in 
the flesh of a free country —with apologies to 


His Grace of Kingston. 
* 


On Tuesday evening the Glee Club, under 
Mr. Schuch’s conduct, treated the good people 
of Queen street Methodist Church to a concert. 
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Clytie—Didn’t you see Mr. Huntingdon bow, auntie ’ 
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These pleasant little events happen often 
enough to show the growing popularity of the 


club’s choruses, 
* 


The programme of the Philosophical Society 
of '92 which held its regular meeting on Wed- 
nesday afternoon at two o'clock, consisted of 
an address by Prof. Baldwin and an essay by 
Mr. Houghton on Sensation and Evolution, 


The discussion was led on this occasion by - 


Messrs. Young and Borland, 
+ 


Miss Madge R. Robertson, B.A.» ’89, lately 
resident in Cobourg, has recently been ap- 
pointed to a position on the staff of the Park- 
dale Collegiate Institute. The presence of a 
fellow-graduate, Miss Nellie Spence, ’87, will 
doubtless help to take the strangeness out of 
the first few days, and make them—well, en- 


durable. 


Mr. J. J. McLaren, Q. C., is announced to de- 
liver a course of lectures on law in connection 
with the Political Science Course, The first 
lecture will be heard on the 30th inst. 


* 

The popular malady—decidedly unpopular 
some say—has taken very kindly to Residence. 
It looks as though some of the ‘forty im- 
mortals” might tind themselves mortal after 
all, in which case Prof. Baker has not said 
they should find any better place to live in 
than Residence. Seriously speaking, no catas- 
trophe is expected. 


When Mr. W. P. Mustard, B.A.,’86, resigned 
his fellowship in classics and departed for 
Johns Hopkins University success was gener- 
ally prophesied for him. It has all come true. 
News came this week that he has won a 
scholarship there in Latin, worth $200—worth 
nearly that much to us. ‘“ Billy,” as he was 
known, won both hearts and scholarships here 
and we have no doubt has done the same 
there. Weare proud of him, Next! 


On Wednesday Mr. G. L. Johnston read a 
paper on Utilitarianism before the Philo- 
sophical Society of ’91. Mr. Nichols opened the 
discussion on the views set forth. NEMo, 





After the Political Tiff. 
able v 





Hogan—G'lang out o’ that, now. Av Oi 
looked like you Oi’d go hang mesilf! 
Brogan—T'ank hivin, Oi doan’ resimble you, 


you shnake !|—Puck, 





Doubted Her Word. 


They were talking about the various methods 
of celebrating the passing of the old year and 
the coming of the new. “Did you ever dance 
the old year out and the new year in?” was 
asked of a lady of uncertain age. ‘ Yes, in- 
deed, hundreds of times,” was the reply. But 
nobody believed her.—Boston Transcript. 


> 

It is one of the worst of errors to suppose 
that there is any other path of safety except 
that of duty. 





An Infant Censor. 





Aunt Kate (who never liked him)—I wasn’t just sure. The snow blinded my eyes, you 





know. 
Clytie—I’m afraid that’s what they call a white lie.—Judge. 
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CHAPTER XXI.—ConrtTINUED. 


He loosed her hands and looked at her 
steadily for a moment : he had more confidence 


in his power over her now. 


“I think you should make me understand 
what you mean, dear. Do you accuse my sister 


of anything?” 
She. looked frightened. 
“No, indeed 
am saying, Hubert. 


do not. I don’t know what I 
Tell me one thing. Do 


you think we should ever do wrong—or what 
seems to be wrong—for the sake of other peo- 


men and 


’s happiness? Cle 
Later do not know.” 


say we should not ; but 


good people 


Enid, you have not been consulting that 
Beechfield about it? 


parson at 


*“ Not exactly. At least "—the ingenuous face 
changed a little—‘twe talked on that subject, 
because he knew that I was in trouble, but I 
did not tell him anything. He said one should 


always tell the truth at any cost.” 


** And theoretically one should do so,” said 


Hubert, trying to soothe her, yet feeling him- 
self a corrupter of her innocent candor of 
mind as he went on ; “ but practically it would 
not be always wise or right. When you marry, 
rew her towards him—‘‘ you can 
confess to your husband, and he will absolve 


Enid ’—he 


ou. 
me Perhaps that is what would be best,” she 


answered softly. 
“To no man but your husband, Enid.” 
She drew a quick little sigh. 


* You can trust me?” he said, in a still lower 


voice. 


“Oh, yes,” she said—‘‘I am sure I can trust 
It was only for a moment—you must not 
mind what I said. You will set it all right 


you! 


when you know.” 


He was silent, seeing that she ad eet 
antici- 


his meaning more quickly than he h 


pated, and had, in fact, accepted him, quite 
simply and confidently, as her husband that 
was to be. Her child-like trust was at that 
He bent his head 
and kissed her forehead as a father might have 


moment Very bitter to him. 


done. 


** My dear Enid,” he said, ‘“‘we must remem- 
ber that you are very young. I feel that I may 
be taking advantage of your inexperience—as 


if some day you might reproach me for ir.” 


**I told you I did not feel young,” she said 
gently; “‘out perhaps I cannot judge. Do what 


you please.’ 


The listlessness in her voice almost angered 


Hubert. se 
“* Do you not love me then?” he asked. 


*“‘Oh, yes—I always loved you!” said the 
But there was no look of a woman’s love 
** You were always so kind 
ear cousin Hubert ; and indeed I feel 
as if I could trust you absolutely. You shall 


girl. 
in her grave eyes. 


to me, 


decide for me in everything,” 


There was certainly relief in her tone; but 


Hubert had looked for something more. 


*T have been wanting to speak to you for 
several days,” he said, ‘‘but I have never had 
the opportunity before; and I must tell you, 
dear, that I spoke to the general before I spoke 


to you.” 
“tei” 


when you began to speak to me first, I 
mean—-” 
Hubert could not help smiling. 


“I understand; you thought I spoke on a 


sudden impulse of affection, longing to comfort 
and help you. SolI did. But that is not in- 
compatible with previous thought and prepara- 
tion, is it? Surely my care for you—my love 
for you—would he worth less as a sudden 
growth than as a plant of long and hardy 
growth?” He groaned inwardly at the subter- 
fuge contained in the last few words, but he 
felt that it was unavoidable. 

Enid looked up and gave bim an answering 
smile. 

“Ob, yes, I see!’ she said hurriedly; but 


there was some little dissatisfaction in her | 
| to her. 


mind, she did not quite know why. 


Even her innocent heart dimly discerned the 


fact that Hubert was not her ideal lover. His 
wooing had scarcely been ardent in tone ; and 
to find that it had all been discussed, mapped 
out as it were, and formally permitted by the 
general, and perhaps by his wife, give her a 
sudden chill. 
Enid’s melancholy was by no means a true one. 


Enid’s fair face flushed alittle. ‘I 
thought—I did not know that you intended— 


| 
| 
| 


| 


For Flossy’s interpretation of | 
| La Scala before we have done !” 


She had dreamed a little of Hubert in a vague | 


romantic way, as young girls are apt to do | g 
| handed Cynthia over to the care of Madame 


when a new-comer strikes their fancy; but 
she had not set her heart upon him at allin 
the way which Florence had led her brother to 
believe. There was certainly danger lest she 
should do so now. 

‘“* The general says,” Hubert went on more 
lightly, “‘ that you cannot be expected to know 
your own mind for a couple of years. What do 
you say to that!” 

I think that uncle Richard might know me 
better,” said the girl, smiling. She was still 
standing on the hearth rug, and Hubert put 
his arm around her as he spoke. 

‘* And he will not consent even to an engage- 
ment until you are eighteen, Enid. 
did not forbid me to speak to you and ask you 


| He might easily have sent in his name and 


But he | 
| that. 


whether you cared for me, and if you would | 


wait two years.” 

**Oh, why should it be so long?” the girl 
cried out ; and then she turned crimson, seeing 
the meaning that Hubert attached to her 
words, I only mean,” she said, “that I 
wanted to tell you everything that was in my 
mind just now.” 

** And can’t you do it now, little darling?” 

**No, not now.” 

“I must wait for that, must I? 
see if we can soften the general’s obdurate 
heart, my dear, But you are not unhappy 
now ?” 

To his surprise, the shadow rose again in her 
beautiful eyes, the lips fell into their old mourn- 
ful lines. 

‘*I don’t know,” she said sadly. “I ought 
not to be; but after all perhaps this does not 
make things any better. Oh, I wish I could 
forget what I know—what I have heard!” 

*Ic is about Flossy?” said Hubert, in a whis- 
er. 

She hid her face upon his shoulder without a 
word. 

‘* My poor child, Iam half inclined to think 
that I can guess. I know that Flossy’s life has 
not been all that it should have been. No, don’t 
tell me—I will not ask you again unless you 
wish to confide in me.” 

** You said you did not know.” 

‘*I do not know—exactly; but I suspect ; 
and, my dear Enid, we can do nothing. Make 
your mind easy on that point. Our highest 
duty now is to hold our tongues.” 

He thought, naturally enough, that she had 
heard of Florence's secret interviews with 
Sydney Vane—so much, he was certain, even 
the village people knew—that in her visits to 
the cottages she had heard some story of the 
kind and had been distressed—that was all. 

** Do you really think so?” said Enid, clinging 
tohim. She was only too thankful to get rid 
of the responsibility of judging for herself. 
“ You do not think that Uncle Richard ought 
to know?” 

** My dear girl, what an idea! Certainly not! 
Do \ou want to break the old man’s heart ?” 

* He is very fond of little Dick,” murmured 
Enid, rather to herself than to him. 

He did rot lay hold of the clue that her words 
might have given him if he had attended to 
them more closely. He went on encourag- 
ingly— 

e And of his wife, too. No, dear, we cannot 
wreck his happiness by scruples of that kind. 
We must endure our knowled or our sus- 

icions—in silence. Besides, what you have 

eard may not be :rue.” 

**Do you think so, Hubert?’ she said wist- 
fully. 

“Te is better surely to take a charitable view, 
és it not?” 


We must | 


| it would be amusing to note whether she found 
| him out or not. 





ent young woman that she is! Ill go and see 
what I can do for her, even at the eleventh 


“Oh, thank you! That .is just what I 
wanted!” she said, a new brightness stealing 
into her eyes and cheeks. ‘‘ Yes, I am sure 
that I must have been hard and uncharitable. 
1 will try to think better thin And, oh, 
Hubert, you have really made me happy now!” 

“That is what I wanted,” said Hubert, with 
a sigh, as for the first time he pressed his lips 
to hers. ‘‘ Your happiness, Enid, is all that I 
wish to secure.” ™ 

He was in earnest ; and it did not seem hard 
to him that in trying to secure her happiness 
he had perhaps lost his own. 





CHAPTER XXIL 


‘* A Grand Morning Concert will be given on 
Thursday, June 25th, at Ebury’s Rooms, by the 
pupils of Madame della Scala. By kind per- 
mission of Mr. Mapleson, the following artistes 
will appear.” Then followed a list of well- 
known operatic vocalists, also Miss Thi That, 
and the Other—“‘and Miss Cynthia est.’ 
The Jast half-dozen names weré not, as yet, 
famous. 

The above intimation, together with much 
detail concerning time, — and performers, 
was printed on a very lurge gilt-edged card ; 
and two such cards, enclosed in a thick square 
envelope, lay upon Hubert Lepel’s breakfast 
table some months after the New Year's 
holiday which he had spent at Beechfield Hall. 

He looked at them with an amused, in- 
terested smile, and read the words more than 
once—then, with equal interest, rused a 
programme of the concert, which had also been 
enclosed. 

**So it is to-day, is it?” he said to himself, as 
he finished his cup of coffee. ‘‘She is late in 
sending me a ticket ; I shall scarcely be able to 
nail any of the critics for her now. I would 
have got Gurney to write bera notice if I had 
known earlier. Brobably that is the very rea- 
son why she did not let me know—independ- 


hour. She shall have a gocd big bouquet for 
her debut, at any rate!” 

He sallied forth, making his way to the club, 
where he found occasion to remark to wore 
than one of his friends that Madame della 
Scala’s concert would be worth going to, and 
that a young lady who had formerly been 
known in the theatrical world—Miss Cynthia 
West—would make her debut as a public singer 
that afternoon. Meeting Marcus Gurney, the 
well-known musical critic of an_ influential 
paper, soon afterwards, he pressed upon him 
his spare ticket for the concert, and gave him 
to understand that it would be a really good- 
natured thing if he could turn in at Ebury’s 
rooms between three and four and write some- 
thing for the Scourge that would not injure 
that —_ promising debutante, Miss est. 

urney laughed and consented, and 
Hubert went off well pleased ; he had at least 
stopped the mouth of the bitterest critic in 
London, he reflected—for, though Gurney was 
personally one of the most amiable of men, he 
could be very virulent in print. Then he went 
off to Covent Garden, and selected two of the 
loveliest bouquets he could find—one, of course, 
for Cynthia, and one for her teacher, Madame 
della Scala. For Hubert was wise in his gen- 
eration. 

He had seen very little of Cynthia West dar- 
ing the last few months, and had not heard her 
sing atall. Shortly after his second interview 
with her, he had sent her to Italy for the win- 
ter so that she might have a course of lessons 
from the most celebrated teacher in Milan. He 
was gratified to hear that there had been at 
least nothing to unlearn. Old Lalli had done 
his work very thoroughly ; he had trained her 
voice as only a skilled musician could have 
done; and, on hearing who had been her 
teacher, the great Italian maestro had thrown 
. his hands and asked her why she came to 

m. 

** You will have no need of me,” he had said 
**Lalli—did you not know?—he was 
once our primo tenore in opera! He would 
have been great—ah, great—if he-had not lost 
his voice in an expedition to your terrible Eng- 
land! So he stayed there and played the vio- 
lin, did he? And he taught you to sing with 
your mouth round and close like that—my own 
method! La, la, la, la! We shall see you at 


Marcus 


But, when the spring came, and he himself 
was about to fulfil an en emext in Berlin, he 
della Scala, who was then going to England, 
and advised her to sing in public—even to take 
a professional engagement—if she had the 
chance, and, if not, to spend another winter 
under his tuition in Milan. So Cynthia came 
back to London in May, and lived with Madame 
della Scala, and was heard by nobody until the 
day of the annual semi-private concert which 
Madame della Scala loved to give for the bene- 
fit of herself and her best pupils. 

Hubert reached the rooms at three precisely. 


obtained a little chat with Cynthia beforehand 
in the artists’ room; but he did not care to do 
He wanted to see her first ; he was curi- 
ous to know whether her new experiences had 
taken effect upon her, and how she would bear 
herself before her judges. He had seen her 
once only since her return from Italy, and then 
but for a few minutes in the society of other 
people. He could not tell whether she was 
changed or not ; and he was curious to know. 

She had written to him from Italy several 
times—letters like herself, vivacious, sparkling, 
fullof spiritand humor. He knew her very well 
from these letters, and he was inclined to wish 
that he knew her better. He would see how 
she looked betore she knew that he was present ; 


Thus he argued to himself; and then, with 
perverse want of logic, after saying that he did 
not wish her to know that he was there, he 
sent his bouquets to the green-room for teacher 
and pupil alike, and compromised matters by 
attaching his card to madame’s bouquet only, 
and not to that which he sent to Cynthia West 
—a feeble compromise certainly, and entirely 
ineffectual. 

He seated himself oa a green-colored bench 
on the right-hand side of the room, and looked 
round him at the audience. It consisted a 
ly of mothers and other relatives of the pupils, 
some of whom came from the most aristocratic 
houses in England—largely also of critics, and 
of musical persons with flowing hair and note- 
books. Hubert knew Madame della Scala’s 
reputation ; it was here that the impresario 
on the watch for new talent always came—it 
was here that the career of more than one fam- 
ous English singer bad been successfully begun. 
It was of some importance therefore that 
Cynthia should sing her best and do her ut- 
most to impress her audience, 

Having looked about him and consulted his 
Pp amme, Hubert glanced at the platform, 
and was aware that alittle comedy was being 
enacted for the benefit of all persone present. 

Madame della Scala was first led forward by 
a bevy of admiring pupils, Cynthia not bein 
one, and made her bow to the audience wit 
an air of gracious humility that was very 
effective indeed. She was a dark, thin little 
woman who had once been handsome, and was 
still striking in appearance. She had been an 
operatic singer in days gone by, and had taken 
up the profession of a teacher only when her 
vocal wers began to fail. In demi-toilette, 
with ribbons and medals adorning her square- 
cut bodice, long gloves on her hands and a fan 
between her fingers, the little lady curtseyed, 
smiled, gesticu ated, in a charmingly oe 
way that procured for her the warmest plaudits 
of the audience, One felt that, though she her- 
self was not about to perform in pores, she 
considered herself responsible for the efforts of 
her pupils, and made herself fascinating on 
their behalf. 





































































platform, and a grand piano nearly filled the 
other side, leaving a central s) 
formers. At first Hubert wond why 
the screen was there. Now he saw its use, 
Madame dela Scala seated herself in a*chair 
behind it, with her face to the sin vi- 
— under the delusion that her re was 
completely hidden from the audience, and that 
she could, unseen, direct, stimulate, or reprove 
the singers by movements of the head, hand 
handkerchief, and fan. The manceuvre woul 
have been successful enough but for the fact 
that the back of the platform was entirely 
filled with a sheet of lookin “glass, and that in 
the mirror her gestures and facial contortions 
were all distinctly visible to the ter num- 
ber of the listeners. Hubert found great satis- 
faction in watching the different expressions 
of her countenance; he told himself that 
Madame's face was the most interesting part 
of the performance. How sweetly she smiled 
at her favorite pupils from the shadow of the 
screen! How she nodded her head and beat 
time with her fingers to the songs they sang! 
How, in moments of uncontrollable excite- 
ment, she waved her hands and swayed her 
body and gesticulated with her fan! It was a 
comedy in dumb show. And, as each girl- 
singer, after performing her part and curtsey- 
ing to the audience, passed her teacher on the 
way to the artists’ room, Madame seized her 
aw by both hands and drew her down 
toimpress a kiss of satisfaction on the per- 
former's forehead. The woman’s old charm as 
an actress, the Southern grace and excitability 
and warmth, were never more, evident than 
when reflected in Madame’s movements behind 
the screen that afternoon, and visible to the 
audience—did she know it after all?—only ina 
looking-glass. 

The humor of the situation impressed Hubert, 
and made him glad that he had come. The 
whole scene had something foreign, something 
half theatrical about it, An English teacher of 
music would have effaced herself- would have 
shaken with nervousness and scowled at her 
pupils, Madame had no idea of effscing herself 
atall. She was benignity, composure, affability 
incarnate. The girls were all her ‘‘dear angels, 
who were helping to make her concert a suc- 
cess. When, at a preconcerted signal in the 
middle of the afternoon, she was led forward 
by one of her most distinguished pupils, and 
presented by a group of adoring girls with a 
great basket of flowers, her whole face beamed 
with satisfaction, her medals and orders and 
brooches twinkled responsively as she curt- 
seyed, waved her fan, spread out her lace and 
silken draperies, and slid gracefully back into 
the screen’s obscurity once more. Only one 
little contretemps occurred to mar the harmony 
of the scene. Just as Madame ha’ returned to 
her seat, the screen, displaced a little by her 
movement, fell over, dragging down flower- 
= and ferns, and almost upsetting Madame 

erself, The bevy of girls rushed to pick her 
up, gentlemen and attendants came to the 
rescue, and in a few moments. Madame was 
reinstated, a little shaken and flustered, but 
amiable as ever, the screen was replaced more 
securely, and the concert proceeded with 
decorum. 


But where all this time was Cynthia? She 
had not joined the cluster of girls who pre- 
sented the flowers to Madame, or run to pick 
her up when the screen fell down. Madame 
was reserving Cynthia for a great effect. She 
did not appear until nearly the end of the first 
part of the concert, when she came on to sing 
an Italian aria. 

**More beautiful than ever!” was Hubert’s 
first reflection. ‘*‘More beautiful than I re- 
membered her! Is she rervous? No, I think 
not. Her face will take the town if her voice 
does not.” And then he settled himself to 
listen. He was far more nervous than Cynthia 
herself or than Madame della Scala, who was 
keeping time to the music with her fan behird 
the screen. 


Cynthia's beauty, of an unusually anvising 
order, was heightened by an excitement whic 
lent new color to her cheeks, new fire to her 
eyes. She was dressed in very pale yellow— 
white had been rejected as not so becoming to 
her dark skin as a more decided tint—and she 
wore a cluster of scarlet flowers on her left 
shoulder. She looked like some brilliant tropi- 
cal bird or butterfly—a thing of light and color, 
to whom sunlight was essential as food. Hu- 
bert felt vain of bis protegee as he heard the 
little murmur of applause that greeted her ap- 
pearance. 

But the applause that followed her singing 
swamped every other manifestation of ap- 
proval. Cynthia surpassed herself. Her voice 
and her method of singing were infinitely im- 
proved; the sweet high notes were sweeter 
than ever, and were full of an exquisite thrill 
of feeling which struck Hubert as something 
new in her musical development, There was 
no doubt about her success. No other singer 
had roused the audience to such a pitch of ex- 
citement and admiration. 


Hubert glanced at Madame della Scala. She 
was sitting with her hands folded, a placid 
smile of achievement upon her lips; she had 
produced all the impression that she wished to 
make, and for once was completely satisfied. 
Hubert read it in her look. 


Cynthia was curtseying to the audience, 
when, for the first time, Hubert caught her eye 
—or rather it was for the first time only that 
she allowed him to see that she observed him ; 
as a matter of fact, she had been conscious of 
his presence ever since she entered the concert 
room. She flashed a quick smile at him, 
bowed openly in his direction, and—as if by 
accident—touched the belt of her dress. He 
was quick enough to see what she meant ; 
some flowers from his bouquet were fastened at 
her waist. He half rose from his seat, involun- 
tarily, and almost as if he wanted to join her 
on the platform, then sat down again vexec. at 
his own movement and blushing like a school- 
boy. He did not know what had come to him, 
he told himself; for a moment he had been 
quite embarrassed and overwhelmed by this 
girl’s bright nce and smile. She was 
certainly very handsome; and it was embar- 
rassing—yes, it was decidedly a little embar- 
rassing—to be recognized by her so publicly at 
the very moment of her first success, 

** Know her?” said a voice at his shoulder— 
it was the voice of a critic. ‘‘ Why, she’s first- 
rate! Isn’t she the girl that used to play small 
parts at the Frivolity? Who discovered that 
she had a voice?” 

“Old Lalli, I believe—first violin in the or- 
chestra,” said Hubert. 

“Ah! Did he teach her,then? How did she 
get to Della Scala? That woman’s charges are 
enormous—as big as Lamberti’s !” 

**Couldn’t say, I'm sure,” returned Hubert, 
with perfect coolness, 

** Well, Della Scala’s made a big hit this time, 
at any rate. Old Mitcham’s prowling about— 
from Covent Garden, do you see him? That 
girl will have an engagement before the day’s 
out—mark my words! There hasn’t been such 
a brilliant success for the last ten years.” 

And then the second part of the concert be- 
gan, and Hubert was left in peace. 

Cynthia’s second song was a ater success 
even than the first. There could be no doubt 
that she would attain a great height in her 
profession if she wished to do so; she had a 
splendid organ, she had been well taught, and 
she was remarkably handsome, Her s 
training prevented nervousness ; and that she 
had dramatic talent was evidenced by her sing- 
ing of the two airs put down for her in the pro- 
gramme. But she took everybody by surprise 
when she was encored. Instead of repeating 
her last aria, she said a word in the accom- 

ist’s ear, and launched at once into the song 
of Schubert’s which she had sung in Hubert’s 
rooms. It was a complete change from the 
Italian music that constituted the staple of 
Madame della Scala’s concerts; but it revealed 
new capacities of ion in the singer's voice, 
and was not unwelcome, even to Madame her. 
self, as showing the girl’s talent and versatility. 
As she ap off the platform, Madame caught 
the girl in her arms and kissed her enthusi- 
astically. The pupil's success was the teacher's 


or the per-’ 


A large screen was os on one side of the | success--and Madame was delighted accord- 


ingly. 
ubert was leavin 




















































































































him. 
* Beg on, sir! Mr. Lepel, sir?” 
«ven Phooey” a 


han 


what he already knew of Cynthia West. 


won’t let me stay now. 


to himself—although Cynthia was not little. 
He thrust the note into his 


. Lepel, although she had 
made up his mind to 


the words! 
fraught with dee 


him ; none bowed him down more heavil 


remorse than these—‘‘ For Cynthia's sake.” 
He went that night to 


with Cynthia West. 
(To be Continued, ) 
_——— a 

Agreed. 
The Tattler in Chicago Chaff says: 





glance that way. 


ermine lined cloaks an 





Strong Circumstantial Evidence. 


last ? 
o'clock. 


with him that you know about ?” 
** Yes, sir.” (Sensation.) 


been caused by foul play ?” 
‘** Yes, it may have been.” 
“Now, will you 

amount of money 

met him?” 
“Three dollars.” 





No Hurry in This Case. 


the elephant. He'll keep. 





French Precocity. 


We have been shown a private announce- 
ment of birth which runs as follows: ‘ M. 


to inform you of his birth, which took place at 
the beginning of last week. He is quite well, 
and so is his mother.”— Nauvelles a la Main. 
i SR a as 
Satisfactory. 

She—You are very kind to invite me to go 
sleighing, but--did your horse ever run away? 

He—Often. You see, [ am careless about 
horses, and often let the reins fall to the bottom 
of the sleigh and drive with my feet. 

She—I'll go.—N. Y. Weekly. 





Too Proud to Beg. 
‘*Mrs. Maloney, this is the eighteenth time 
you have been before me for theft.” 
‘* Sure, judge, an’ it’s me pride. There niver 
— of the Maloneys as wuz as low as to 
Z. 








One Brother Enough. 


‘*Now, then, Jennie,” said the bridegroom to 
the bride, after they had returned from the 
church where the Knot had just been tied, 
‘*how many brothers have you?” 

‘** Brothers?” exclaimed the bride in astonish- 
ment, ‘‘ you know I haven’t any brothers. I'm 
the only child of my parents. 

*Oh! 1 know that; but how many young 
men did you promise to be a sister to before 
you accepted me? Those are~the brothers I 
want to know about.” 

** Well,” replied the bride, smiling, ‘‘ I think 
I must have about half a dozen brothers.” 

“Allright. You just a drop a note to each 
of them and tell them the brother-and-sister 
business is all off now, as you have got a hus- 
band. If they want sisters tell them to look 
around among the girls that are single. I'm all 
the brother you need now.”—Boston Courier. 





A Cork Leg. 


In one of Chicago's public institutions is a 
bright-eyed, witty Irish widow who loves a 
joke as only the people from her country do. 
In the same instirution is a stolid Germen pro- 
fessor who rather admires the pretty widow. 
The two often meet and indulge in pleasant 
chats, The German professor is married ana 
is the lord and master of a happy fantily. The 
other day he chanced to meet the Irish widow 
and the entered into conversation, in the course 
of which the witty widow borrowed the pro 
fessor’s ear and said: ‘Professor, I don’t 
moind telling you, as you are a married man, 
but I have a cork leg.” The professor was sur- 

rised. He said he never would have thought 
t, as he never noticed any limp. ‘ No,” said 
the widow ; ‘‘and I can dance with the best of 
them.” The professar marveled greatly and 
said he did not see how she could so success- 
fully disguise it. *‘ Well,” she said, “I'll tell 

ou, professor, I have a cork leg because [ was 
rn in Cork” This remark was made last 
Thursday. The German professor thought ii 
over until Monday last, and then he laughed.— 
Argonaut, 
— a oe 


Unkindest Cut of All. 


Visitor to Editor—Could you use an entirely 
original poem on The Narcotic Weed ? . 

Editor—I could, of course, but as long as 
matches are so cheap I don’t see the use — 
From Lippincott's Magazine for February. 


ES 


Companionable People. 


There are some people who are out of so ts 
at every hand's turn for no legitimate reason ; 
use the sun has gone under a cloud, be- 
cause they slept badly or ate too heartily, bu' 
the compomiqnatio erson makes the best of 
every situation. ake the companionable 
young woman, for instance. She is not figety 
or fussy, and her prejosions are not, as with 
some, her chief characteristics, When ske 
arrives, she brings another atmosphere with 
her, and common things, seen with her eyes, 


the room at the®conclu- 
— of the concert, when an attendant accosted 


“*Miss West told me to give you this, sir;” 
— put a twisted slip of paper into Hubert’s 


Hubert turned aside and opened the note. 
He could have smiled at its abruptness—so like 


** Why didn’t you come round in the interval 
and let me thank you? If I have been success- 
fal, it is all owing to you. Please come to see us 
this evening if you can; I want very much to 
consult you. You know my address. | Madame 


“ Impetuous little creature!” Hubert smiled 


pocket, and went 
home to dine and dress. He knew Madame 
della Scala’s ways. This old lady, with whom 
Cynthia was now staying, loved to hold a little 
reception on the evening of the day of her 
year ny, concert, and she would be delighted to 
see Mr. not sent him 
any formal invitation. For Cynthia’s sake he 


go. 
“For Cynthia’s sake.” How lightly he said 
In after-days no words were 
rand sadder suggestion a 
wit 
a sense of obligation and shame and passionate 


ame della Scala’s 
house, and sat for a full hour, in a little con- 
servatory lighted with Chinese lanterns, alone 


The 
boxes at the Auditorium have for the past two 
weeks afforded me much entertainment, not 
to say amusement. In one of the second tier 
of boxes the other night, sat arich and some- 
what esthetic young gentleman with his mil- 
lionaire fiancee, and the infinite tenderness 
with which he gazed into her soulful eyes, the 
deft and pretty manner in which he contrived 
to caress her hand as he reached for her lorg- 
nette were remarked by all who chanced to 
Ah! well, I have no word of 
criticism to offer, for I make no doubt that 
love’s young dream is < as sweet amid the 

satin robes of an opera 
box as it is down among the straw and buffalo 
robes at the bottom of a Wisconsin sleigh, and 
if you have had any experience with the latter, 
I am sure you will agree with me that there is 
nothing else in life half so sweet and romantic. 


Coroner—When did you see Editor Hull 
Witness — Yesterday afternoon at four 


‘*Did he have any great amount of money 
‘*“Then you think that his death may have 


lease tell the jury what 
itor Hull had when you 


Elephants have been known to live to the 
age of four hundred years. Moral—Young 
man, do not be in too much of a hurry to see 


Adre de S—, aged eight days, has the honor 


——— ee, 
— ———$ ——___, 


become wonderful. She is a person of ideas 
and bestows them with peodtanllty ; she is not 
so often a wit as the occasion of wit in 
others. She makes everyone happy who comes 
within her influence. 





He Couldn’t go It. 


‘*Here is some pie that we can’t eat,” said 
the farmer’s wife to the pon “and 7 ou 
— to help me get rid of it I shall be ob’ ea 
0 you. 

“Thanks, ma’am,” said the tramp. “ 
always feel like helping those who deserve help, 
but "—eying the food suspiciously—“I am no 
eleemosynary institution.”—Judge, 





Sideboards. 


Lady (in furniture store, to new clerk)— 
Where are those handsome sideboards t hat you 
had last week ? 

Clerk (embarrassed)—Oh, I—er—I shaved 
them off day afore yesterday, ma’am.— Life, 





Killed an Innocent Man. 

i‘ Biagas—Well, he didn't stay down long, dia 
. , 

Bjiggs—-Who didn’t ? 





B — Me Oh! ow! oowow! ow}! 
Wow! (whack, whack, whack) uh—uh—uh— 
(dying) Allister. 





Scriptural Consolation. 


Severe Adorer (about to enter the minis 
—I trust you find a great deal of comfort in 
thinking of scripture verses, 

Interesting Invalid— Yes, indeed ! That text, 
Len and beer it,” does mea heap of good,— 

ife. 








Biddy’s Orders. 

‘*Mr. Hankinson, you will excuse me it I re- 
ceive you in the dining-room this evening.” 

“Don’t mention it, Miss Kajones. It is 
much more cosey and homelike.” 

“It is not on that account, Mr. Hankinson, 
but Bridget has gone into the parlor to take a 
nap on the lounge, and given orders that she 
must not be disturbed.”— Chicago Tribune. 





SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment, London 


Magnificent River View. Luxurious Suites with Private 
Bathrooms, Electric light everywhere. No gas. All the 
corridors warmed right and day. 


The Restaurant 


Organized by M. RITZ and ‘‘ FRANCOIS” (M. RINJOUX), 
pent of Monte Carlo. Is the only open air restaurant in 
lon. 


Manager of Restaurant—M. ECHENARD. 
Chef—M. CHARPENTIER. 


The Cuisine rivals the most famous Continental Cafes. 
Hotel Manager—MR. W. HARDWICK, 


OVERCOATINGS 


MELTONS—all SHADES 
NAPS—-various QUALITIES 


ALSO 


Whitneys, Montagnaes and Elysians 








Full Range of Fall and Winter Suit- 
ings and Pantings 


THE BEST $3.50 PANTS 


IN THE CITY 


B. SPAIN 
569 Queen St. West 


LARGEST ANDO BEST ASSORMENT OF 











At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. Al 
stones warranted as represented. 





GEo. EF’). TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 





J.& J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


__!01 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 
NEW FICTION 


Marvellously Low Prices 


** Hew I ” edited by the author of “Mz. 
Barnes of New York,” at 25 sents; ** John Bodwin’s 
Testimony,” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
‘The Battle of the Swash and the Capture of 
Conada, ” oe Samael Barton, and under same cover ae. 

. Geo celebra at § for 
cents, shove sha alftram tae urens at oe 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL, 
Ask for them at your broksellers. 


PRICE $10 | 
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HESTORY OF AN ERROR 


Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” “ Barbara,” “ Lad a’ 
ence,” “Bunche” “*4A Foolish Marriage,” etc. _ 


By the Author of “ His 
Penit 
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CHAPTER XXIxX, 


It was growing late. In the house the silence 
had deepened and all was still; without the h 
stars were shining in the clear dark sky; a | #5 8nes 
sharp wind had ~— oe uae eee Pe ee 4 ad 
the oven French window aw ene y Half an 


her lover's breast ; his arms 
she was quite passive. 


‘ happiness he had felt as he took her in 
sane ; it had sub. 
sionate thrill and left him 


his arms had been but momen 
sided after one 
cold and wretch 


-sistance to him, and he might have taken it 
for granted that she was going to yield to his 
assionate prayer; but he knew it was not so. 
Hie had been sure of that all the time; but he 
knew it with a terrible certainty when he 
gently raised her head and looked into her face. 
* Stanley!” he exclaimed, with bated breath, 


but in a tone of intense pain 


Her face had undergone a dreadful change. 
She had looked pale and sorrowful and weary 
before ; but now poor ee oaeen pow: 

her sorrow urn espair. er 
pe ken eyes looked glassy ; but Hugh fancied | ber as she fell. 


he read bitter reproach in them. 


“Son my darling, you are ill!” he said 


lowly. ‘*Speak to me, dear!” 
a What can I say?” she murmured, 


** Only that you forgive me,” he exclaimed, as | now halting and trying to shake o 
he knelt down beside er—“ only that, Stanley ; 


for I never can forgive myself ! 


“I forgive!” she answered, almost mechani- 
cally, her face no longer retaining its deathly | him to sit down by the roadside and rest. He 
calmness. ‘‘I am very unhappy!” she said | met no one; the country roads were entirely 
“Oh, Hugh, be merciful to me | deserted. The stillness of night, as intense as | the store to make inqu 


piteously. 
now!” 


The plea for mercy thrilled him with a sud- 


den joy. Did she mean that, if he persisted, 
she must yield even against herself? 

“ My darling,” he said, with infinite tender. 
ness, ‘why are you so merciless to yourself 
and to me? Don't you see that the tie which 
binds us to each other is the strongest life can 
know? No claim upon your love can be so 
strong as mine. My life is bound up in you; 
nothin Te our right to be happy in 
each other's love.” 

“I do not know,” she rejoined, in utter 
weariness; ‘’I am no longer capable of judg- 
ing. But I feel that we could not be happy, 
Hugh, at the cost of the mi of another. 

“ But, my dearest,” he u » ‘* whose misery 
can equal ours? Who can need your love so 
deeply as I do, whose one joy in life itis? IfI 
were like other men,” he went on sadly, “ with 
home.ties which might help me to bear my 
loss, or a future to look forward to, I might be 
resigned; but I am nothing without you. 
These last weeks, so full of misery and un- 
rest, are a type of what my life will be for the 
future. I cannot face it, Stanley! Yes, Iam a 
coward, if you will ; but I cannot face it ! 

she was silent: her heart was tortured al- 
most beyond her strength, not so much by her 
own eufforing as by his. The difficulty of her 
task was increased by her doubt as to her right 
and her father's to inflict such anguish, and by 
the promptings of her own heart to yield. He 
wa; suffering as she herself had suffered dur- 
ing that terrible night when death itself would 
have been so welcome to her; and one word 
from her would give him the happiness he 
craved, 1 

Bas her father, and her promise to him! 
And all the anguish of the past weeks, which 
should have ennobled Hugh and herself—was 
it co fail in its effect? Was it, instead of en- 
nobling, to debase and degrade, by making 
them yield to their own selfish desires, heedless 
of the suffering of others? What must she do? 
What washerduty? Wasitto yield to Hugh’s 
entreaty and break her father’s heart? Was it 
to resist, and break her own and that of the 
man she loved? With a faint cry, she bowed 
her head upon her hands; and Hugh waited 
breathlessly on his knees beside her until she 
raised it again. When she did so, her face was 
convulsed and distorted with anguish. 

‘Oh, Hugh,” she said, in a eart-piercing 
tone, *‘ help me—help me to do what 1s right!" 

The tone, even more than the words, thrilled 
hin; the tortured face appealed to his tender- 
ness and love; her entreaty seemed to raise 
him from the apathy born of his despair. He 
looked at her for a moment in silence ; then he 
bowed his head over the little trembling hands 
a had held out to him, and hid his face upon 
them. 

Wnen he raised his head his face was 
deathly-pale, and his voice, when he spoke, 
bore witness to the struggle which he had just 
passed through. He rose slowly to his feet and 
stood looking down at her. 

“You are right,” he said. ‘‘ We must part, 
Stanley!” 

He turned away from her and walked to the 
window with slow heavy steps, then came back 
to her and sat down. s she turned her face 
towards him, he saw that her cheeks were wet 
with tears. 

“T have been cruel to you!” he said, in low 
strained tones which struck painfully upon her 
ears. “I have added to your pain, which is 
already heavy enough, poor child! Forgive 
me for it, Stanley” 

He paused, drawing a long breath; and 
Stanley sat motionless, her tears falling fast. 

‘‘T was mad,” he went on—“ I was mad then; 
Iam sane now. I know you must give me up. 
The obedience you owe your father, the loyalty 
you owe to your family, is imperative. I was 
cruel to resist ; but it is hard! I think we must 
not meet again until lam stronger than I am 
now. Just now it seems as if life meant suf- 
fering and anguish and heart-hunger, and I 
felt as if I could endure no more, I see you 
cannot ; and yeb——” 

He paused again, clasping his hands in agony. 
He felt truly as if his suffering were more than 
he could bear; and yet he knew that the end 
was come—that this parting must be for ever. 

Stanley was striving to suppress her own 
sobs in one last effort to be brave. 

* Now I know you!” she said, gently. ‘‘You 
are the Hugh Cameron whom I loved so well— 
abr tee <4 I no ” ‘ ” ‘ 

‘*Hush!” he gasped. ‘Don’t tempt me by 
such words as those! If I must leave you, let 
me go without further disgracing my manh 
I did not believe that I could bear such torture 
and live through it !” 

The fire had faded into a heap of white ashes 
on the hearth ; the stars were shining brightly; 
the night-wind, chill and cold, blew in the 


open window, Stanley shuddered; but it was | form greeted me with the distorted strains of 


not because the night-breeze touched her. 

‘You are cold,” he said hurriedly; “and I 
think it is lace—I do not know.” 

The confusion which had marked his manner 
when he first entered the room had returned. 


He felt blinded and dazed by the horror of it | whistle, the rasping whistle, the loud bass 













hands into his 
Two Lovely Black Eyes. 
















The office boy grinn 


call the attention of the public to the horrors o 
indiscriminate whistling.”— Boston Herald. 





from the room, seeing nothing, hearing noth- The Wooing O't. 


in 
The room seemed quite dark to Stanley's eyes 


“ee 


hour later there was a timid knock aa eae oman tee 


Barkis, was quite “‘ willin’,” 


peated more loudly there was no response ; 
and, when Benson, terrified at the silence and 
finding the door locked, hurried out through a 
side-door and entered the room through the 


ever, Was 80 


for him, 


just raising herself from the cushions in semi- 
unconsciousness, Stanley looked with vacant 
eyes at the maid’s startled face, as Benson 
volubly expressed her fear lest her mistress 
had taken cold, she having no doubt fallen 
asleep with the window open. 

** Yes,’ mesg 3 answered vaguely, in a 
strange tone and with a pathetic smile, ‘I 
wer had been asleep. am sorry it is so 

She rose slowly to her feet; but, when she 
tried to walk she swayed, and Benson caught 


‘he is so shy and diffident that he cannot speak 
to you himesif.” 
“Then,” replied the author of Noctes Am- 
brosiane, playfully tossing his tawny mane, 
we must deal tenderly with him. I'll write 
my reply on a slip of paper and pin it on your 


Miss Wilson now returned to the drawing- 
room, saying, as she entered, “ Papa’s answer 
is on the back of my dress.” 

serena per round, Aytoun read these witty 
words, ‘“‘ With the author’s compliments.” 





All that night, until day broke in the eastern 
sky and the stars had faded, Hugh Cameron 
remained out-of-doors, now walk ng rapidly, 

the con- 


Suppressing the Government. 


nk ~— itself souaiees ot . pone store, 
wellings, a blacksmith shop, and a rail- 
fusion and bewilderment which possessed him, depot, ona the post office wae in the back 
but failing utterly. end of the store. Three or four of us had 
At other times fatigue and exhaustion forced | ordered our mail directed there, supposing it to 
a — of some importance. Therefore, 
after the train had aoe went over to 
° e postmaster sat 
the stillness of death, reigned serene and un- | 0n his counter smoking @ clay pipe, and nothing 
broken ; but it brought no peace to him. He | indicated that he was in a hurry. 
did not feel cold, although he shivered more| ‘After mail, eh?” as he looked us over. 
than once as he 8 on, heedless whither| ‘‘ Yes.” 
he went in the tumult of his agony. ‘Did any of you ever think what a respon- 
Never in his after-life could he recall the | sible position a postmaster occupies?” 
events of that night with clearness. It left | None of us replied, and he crossed his legs, 
with him an indistinct memory of an intermin- | looked into vacancy, and continued : 
able distance which he had to traverse, of a| ‘“ Heisapart of the government. He repre- 
burning thirst which parched his throat and | sents the government. He is, toa certain ex- 
lips, of periods of darkness from which he | tent, the government. As the government, he 
roused himself only by an effort, of heaviness in | Should command respect. Gentlemen, remove 
his limbs which grew more and more painful | your hats,” 
as he wandered on, reeling likeadrunkenman,| ‘* Who to?” demanded the wire-fence man. 
all his senses confused by the approaching| ‘To me, sir—to the government.” 
delirium. The dawn of day found him near a| “Not by a blanked sight! If you are the 
small railway-station, which seemed, in some | postmaster of this jack-rabbit postoffice, then 
vague way, familiar to him; but he did not rec- | you hump yourself and hand out our mail!” 
ognise it as the one nearest to Brancepeth. He| ‘‘Gentlemen, is them your sentiments, also?” 
sat down%jon a wooden seat just outside the | queried the old man as he turned to us, 
station and waited, he did not know for what.| ‘‘ They are.” 
The dawn broke slowly ; the sun rose, waken-| ‘‘Then you don’t git a cussed letter out of 
ing all nature with its fair bright rays and dis-| this postoffice! You have assumed the atti- 
pelling the gloom and silence of the night, | tude of treasonists toward this government, 
Gradually the stir and hum of life broke the wa pit no favors from it.” 
silence. By-and-ly a laborer passed down the} _‘‘See here, you old lop-shouldered, gander- 
road going to his daily toil ; in the little station | shanked idiot, do ise mean to say you won’t 
there was the sound of footsteps and the click | Pass out our mail!” exclaimed the fence man 
to his feet, and, | 48 his hair began to stand up like the barbs in 


ofinstruments. Hugh star 
his roduct. 


crossing the road, passed through the booking- 
office, *That’s jist what I mean to say. This gov- 
A sleepy looking porter was on the platform, | ¢rmment don’t bluff.” 
He stared in amazement at the haggard face of | _ “‘ Well, if you won’t, then I will!” He started 
the man who approached him, at his disordered | for the back room, but the postmaster ho _ 
dress and strange manner. off the counter and obstructed him and eal : 
“You are expecting a train?” said Hugh| ‘‘This is high treason, for sure. This gov- 
huskily. ernment warns you not to enter that room,” 
“Yes, sir; the up train stops to take up| ‘“‘ Will 4 get our mail?” 
mails here,” replied the man, touching his ca **No, sir.” 
““What station is this?” Hugh asked sud-| ‘Then stand aside.” 
en \y. The fence man pushed ahead, and the post- 
“I beg pete, sir,” the man returned | master took hold of him. Then there came a 
blankly, looking at him with bewildered eyes, | biff-bang! and the Government was knocked 
‘* What station is this?” Hugh repeated. over among a pile of rope and axe handles. 
‘Elton, sir, of course,” the porter answered, | The Chicago man got him by the leg, drew him 
deciding that the young master of Brancepeth | outdoors, stood him up and “lifted” him, and 
had been ‘*‘ making a night of it.” as the old man started up the road on a run we 
**Elton?” Hugh repeated blankly, putting | went back to the postoffice and wire fence, 
his hand up to his brow and trying to remem- | looked over the box of letters, and passed out 
ber whether the name were familiar or not, | half adozen. We were reading them in the 
‘*Elton? Oh, very well! An up train, you | shade of the depot building when the post- 
say? Give me a ticket, will you?” master returned, One eye was nearly shut, 
‘Do you require a ticket, sir?” the porter | and he had his jaw in a sling. 
‘“*Get your mail?” he asked, as he came 
sidling up. 
“ Yes.” 


‘* Want anything more?” 
“oe No. ” 


stammered, knowing that Hugh had a pass. 

“*T suppose so,” rejoined Hugh, vacantly, 
putting his hand into his pocket and drawi 
out some loose gold and silver. ‘‘ Take wha 
you require.” . 

The man obeyed. “Gents. 1 want to explain my conduct. I 

* A ticket for London, sir?” got ~ commission as P. M. only three days 

** Yes—for London.” ago. It didn’t swell my head at all until the 

When the porter returned from the little | old woman began to say as how we now stood 
booking office, the station-master was with | at the head of society here, and that the State 
him and the train was approaching. The sta- | of Nebraska and most of the union rested on 
tion-master opened the door of an empty first- | my shoulders, and she put it so strong that I 
class carriage, and Hugh got in mechanically, | got rattled and madean ass of myself. Gentle- 
returning no answer to the official’s ‘‘Good- | men, the swelling has disappeared. Come over 
morning,” and sinking heavily into a seat. As | and take sunthin’ out of my bottle.”—N. Y.Sun. 
the train moved out of the station, the station- 
master and the porter looked at each other 
meaningly. 

‘There's something wrong!” the former 
said gravely, as he turned away, and, entering | does not take wings and tly away. 
his pretty cot , confided to his wife how *“* Why so?” 
strangely young Mr. Cameron had looked and ‘*Because she is raven-haired, dove eyed, 
spoken; while Hugh himself, with tortured | swan-throated, angel-formed, and—and pigeon- 
mind and aching body, stunned, miserable, | toed.”—Time. 
and oeneiee. was carried swiftly away; and ——————— 
the sun rose higher, and the full day had come. He Had Traveled. 


(To be Continued. ) Enthusiastic Proprietor—What do you think 
of the new hotel? 
Prospective Guest (diffidently)—Rather fine. 
E, P.—Fine? Grand, I think! Did you notice 
the fresco work in the dining-room and the 
new furniture in the hall? 
P. G.— Yes, I noticed them. 
E. P. (persistently)— Well, what do you think? 
P. G. (gloomily)—Ob, I suppose I’ll have to 
pay for them before I leave.—From Lippincott's 
agazine for February. 





An Etherial Creature. 
“Tt is a great wonder that Miss Serapha 





Whistling Nuisances. 

Down on State street yesterday afternoon a 
well-fed merchant stopped a reporter and said : 
**T say, young man, do you ever try to correct 
public nuisances ?” 

“Oh, yes!” said the young man with a 
pl smile. 

** Well, then, why don’t you say something 
about those d—d fools that go about whistling 
perpetually. I went to bed late last night com- 
pletely worn out, and I was waked at an un- 
naturally early hour this morning by an in- 
fernal idiot who thought he could whistle 
Annie Laurie to the tune of Auld Lang 
Syne. I came down to breakfast and found my 
little boy whistling Déwn Went McGinty to 
the Bottom of the Sea. Where in the world 
that child ever learned that outlandish melody 
is more than I can understand, I said to 
my wife, in my intense wrath: ‘ Maria, if that 
boy ever whistles again in my presence, 
I'li send him to a reform school.’ There was 
an exchange of words between us, and the re- 
sult was a scene, a crying spell, a spoiled break- 
fast, and a wrathful departure. got on the 
car, and an impertinent imp on the back plat- 








Both Suited. 


Workingman—Give me work, and I do not 
care for the rest of the world. 

Tramp—Weil, give me the rest, and I don't 
care for the work of the world.—T7 ime. 





.The Deadly Cigarette. 


Brakeman—Put yer head in, there! D" yer 
wanter get it knocked off yer? 

Infrequent Traveler—I can’t haul it in an 
live. They’s a feller in here smokin’ a paper 
cigar filled with skunk-cabbage.—Judge. 





Neatly Turned. 


Miss Tilly—Mr, De Todd, I really never know 
what to do with my hands. 


Home, Sweet Home, I got off the car and Mr. De Todd (after a pause)—You might give 


walked down to the office, and it seemed to me 
one of them to me. 
rs clase Trokenen Oho po tay ery a|. Miss Tilly—It is rather sudden, Mr. De Todd, 


medley of whistles in my brain—the shrill | but here it is.—Zime, 





gpepen Gray wes : ape the only men os good health. According to all this, the pro- 
red towards the sofa and fell upon | cult bantsess. The lat Pro teeear haan a , 
eae eeee peer to the cushion where his | ried a daughter of Christopher Nord hehe 
like 
the hearth. The girl's oo rred 

peng hn were around her; = the door of the room ; even when it was | suitor to her father. Aytoun’s tinskatc, om 
t that he could not face the 

interview, and he begged his Emily to speak 


Miss Wilson accordingly went to the library on 


again, She had offered no | °Pen window, she found her young mistress | and told her father the object of her mission. 
“Shall I accept his offer, papa?” she added; 


Buy of the Manufacturer and Save Money 


TORONTO. SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 8 


wh ar oearhe ames | tas tnt aeeeaig oa | TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO, 




























to Keep It. ea rang beauty is never 


allowed to forget herself or her high calling for Special agents for 


I wheeled about and said, with bitterness in | an instant ; she must neither la or like 

my heart and a smile on my lips, ‘Mr. Biank, I | other women, she may only one moderately, 

will see you now.’ For 8 sake, young man, | and never grieve at all, lest it cause wrinkles. 8 CTOR 
4 


- 2 —_ ar yore to maintain a ome 

cheerfulness of temper, to practise a certain 

amount of self-restraint lest one spoil her com- GUITARS BANJOS 
lexion, and take 7. work which shall | These instruments have been before the public for a 


nterest and amuse her, in order to keep her in Sore ¢. as centers. ond are geenentatend by the profes- 
on e m ect eir kind made. Every 


Pear Seeaty would be rather a nice girl to | °m¢ warranted, Prices lowest in the city. 
ve with, but heaven is ker home, JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 


346 : , 
t Made Willie Late. QUEEN ST. WHST, TORONTO 
She was the typical country school ma’am, 
She had a yout a engaging look, and an CHER 


evident interest in what went on in the neigh- 
borhood despite the responsibility that rested IRON AND STEEL WORK 


her shoulders, 
is a Smith,” she said, “you are late 

Roors, GIRDERS, BEAMB, 

STAIRs, COLUMN® 


again 
AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSES 





ee VY es’m,.” 

“ This must be pe. I have a great mind 
to punish you, and I assure you that if you 
allow it to occur again you will not escape 
lightly. What is the cause of your tardiness?” 


** Miss Jenkins’ beau.” SaaS 
“ ” 
ont Sat youna man from town f Office: 580 Yonge Street, Toronto 


**Does he go to see Miss Jenkins often?” 
‘Bout seven times a week.” 
“The idea! Do you know whether they are 
eony, . on ay. bet I k that th 1k | Real Esta i nge 
**Not exactly, but now ey ta 
— sweet to each other and he gave her a ea te and Commercial Excha 
ring. 
**Poor fellow! You may’ to you t, 
Willie.” Sed ay 


BARRETT & CO. 


TELEPHONE 897 





18 Yonge St. Areade Toronto, Ont. 


Nt. Charles Restaurant 


corns rut | LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
ZO YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 





It may be draped to suit any style of 
it is placed, and made an admirable a: 
ture. H. F. DAVIES & CO., 207 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


TO BE HAD ArT 





Dan Taylor & Co.’s 
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 
Recamier Cream 


Recamier Balm 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion 


Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietors 


PATENTS © 


Recamier Soaps 
Caveats and Re-tssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 


Recamier Powders 
; ANO 

SEVEN SUTHERLAND SISTERS and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 

the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 


° . 
Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
Hair Grower and Hair and Scalp Cleaner carta examination, and advise a to patentablty tree 
of charge. 
With my offices directly across from the Patent Office, 
ARCADE PHARMACY, 133 YONGE STREET and being in personal themdanen there, it is apparent that 
TELEPHONE 1108. I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecution 


of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


THE 
FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 
CHAS ROGERS qj SONS (0 patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 
ences sent on request. 
; R. J. LITTELL, 


LIMITED Solicitor and Attorney in tt a. . 
on, D. C., 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


(Mention this Paper.) a. un Patent Office. 
xX L STEAM LAUNDRY 
95 and 97 Yong 6 Street I 42 Richmond Street West 
oo GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY 
NEW DESIGNS Delivery to all parts of the city. 
IN ROF. DAVIDSON 


CHIROPODIST & MANICURE 


Finger Nails Beautified, Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Naile 
Cured without Pain. 


Has Removed to Room 1 
39 KING STREET WEST 


a te ease 
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Caper WS. 
Face“ IAPPED *"i|ps 
Rou AND ALL AN. ’ 
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centsIALL DRUGGISTS 















BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 











DUNN'S | 











FOR BREAKFAST, LUNCH, DINNER, AND ALL TIMES. 


ENIER CHOCOLATE 


THE HEALTHIEST AND THE BEST. 
Paris Exposition, 1889 } 5 CeANO DAL. 
ONCE USED, NEVER WITHOUT IT. 
ASK FOR YELLOW WRAPPER. 


For Sale Everywhere. 


BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


AGENT 








DAVID CXAWFURV. MUNIREAL, 


A Lukuriant Growth Of Hair 


May be obtained by the continued use of Ayer’s Hair Vigor. ** A few years ago 
my hair began to turn gray, and, a short time after, fell out so freely that IL 
became nearly bald. Ayer's Hair Vigor stimulated a new growth of hair, and 
of the original color. I have applied the Vigor, occasionally, since that time, 
and my hair is now strong and abundant.— Ira D. Kennah, Utica, N. Y. 

I had been troubled, for years, with| I have used Ayer's Hair Vigor for the 
scalp disease, aittd my hair was weak | past two years, and found it all it is 
and thin. The use of: five bottles of | represented to be. It restores a natural 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor cured my scalp, and | color to gray hair, promotes a vigorous 

ave me a luxuriant head of soft, black | growth, and kee 8 the hair soft and 
vair. — Mrs. EK. H. Foster, Lynn, Mass. | pliant. — Mrs. M. V. Day, Cohoes, N. Y. 


_ Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 


all, and, rose fi he staggered. whistle, the boy’s disjointed treble, and the 
* a he careean » SStanley-—" man’s hideously smooth whistle, the file-like 

He rursed to her, holding our is hands with e aves —a int Nene ere et soand of 

wor pass i e flute. was m 

eyes, , re er ae, meer ee oe oe elevator, and the boy that carried me up was 


3 : th, I 
She rose and went to him; and he placed his eae aw giiens sain sora cation white | deuce do you mean 


arms around her and her to heart. at him savagely, and 

‘* Good-bye,” he whispered, holding her from | and looked startled Re afterward told my 
him so that he could look into the beautiful | office =e that ‘his jags is ratty this mornin’. 
anguish-stricken face upraised to his, ‘‘My | Well, when I got into the office my boy said : 
love—my love, good-bye !” ‘ morning, Mr. So-and-So,’ and went _on, 

Her eyes were so dim that she could not see cothly waning to himself, I Had Fifteen Dol- 
his face; but she clung te him passionately. lars in My Pocket, ‘ Boy!’ I cried, with 
ua = we be sean she said—“ you will be 

ve, ; you not-—” 

Her voice f $ gras her | whistling in this office 

meaning, ene nee eee - the elevator shaft, and send your mangled re- 


‘‘T will do my best,” he answered, brokenly. | mains home to your mother, with my best com- 


“Oh, i ts.’ Hes 
gol” my love, say Goring, 7.49 hard to let a PT eka very long, however, before a cus- | eyes beneath them. This method of adding to 


ther from bim | tomer came in to see me on business, I said | one’s attraction is simple and easy as compared 
i i ile, ‘If you will| with the anxious care which 
carne Cee Scmeee ea nsceaitiates* Weabig Wels « meen Mr. Blank, 1 shall be at | beauty must bestow upon herself if she would 


Suddenty he released her, 
‘turning away, walked with unsteady steps ' kindly wait a moment, 





I took the | this morning? 


he rage of a man whom desperate injury | their © ebrows, eyelids and seenee Shey are 


all t 
peatees, . t st bathed in warm water, but never ru 
whistling in ¢ eat nee — howe any circumstances, and Spanish chemists pre- 


Frepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


Scrofulous Affections 


Humors originate in the blood, which, | Ot the Eyes, Lungs, Stomach, Liver, 
when vitiated, carries disease to every; and Kidneys, indicate the presence of 
tissue and fibre of the body. Agee | Seretels in the system, and suggest 
Sarsaparilla eradicates all traces of the | alterative treatment. For chis purpose, 
scrofulous taint from the system. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is unequaled. 

I have used Ayer'’s Sarsaparilla, in| I was always troubled with a Scrofu- 
my family, and know.that itis a reliable | lous Humor. Lately my lungs have 
specific for Scrofula. I have also pre-| been affected, causing wuch pain and 
scribed it as a tonic, and honestly be- | difficulty in breathing. Three bottles 
iieve it to be the best blood medicine | of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla have relieved 


compounded. — W. F. Flower, M. D.,;my lungs, and improved my heaith 
Greenville, Tenn. | generally. — Lucia Cass, Chelsea, Mass. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass Seid by all Druggieta. Price $1; six botties, $>. 


Politeness vs. Policy. 
Lawyer (entering cell)—How are you feeling 








Murderess—Very well, thank you. 
Lawyer (fariously)—V ery well? What the 
y having such brutal rug- 
ealth when you kaow that your life 
depends on your delicate condition |— Puck. 





Trials of Beauty. 
Spanish women take most excellent care of 


under 


pare lotions and oils specially for promoting 
the silky growth of lashes and eyebrows, to en- 
hance the beauty and glow of the soft dark 


a professional 
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EP: E, FARRINGER 


TEACHER OF 


Piano, Violin, Cornet & Orchestral Instruments 
ts as Cornet Soloist for Concerts and 


will accept engagemen 
Entertainments. Apply to or address 


58 Homewood Avenue 
M. FIELD 


e FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 


105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 


wilt te for Concerts, and will also take 
Pupils in Pano Theory and Instrumentation. 


R. E, W. SCHUCH 


Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 


sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 


Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 


At his residence, 
3 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


ARMONY 
To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS, SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 


Will give lessons in harmony as above and prepare candi- 
: b College and the 
ingleton’s pupils 
guo- 


dates for examinations in Music at Trinit 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been 


Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 


cessful. 
A.C.0. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Churca and Musica ' 


Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Organ, Piano and Harmoayg 
94 Gloucester Street 

WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 


Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





8 Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


V i. (LATE OF THE ROYAL 

A. S. OG Conservatoire, Leipsig, 

Yy) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theor} 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
ohn’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 


Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 








15@ Carlton St., opp. Horticultural Gardens 
Established 1884 
Under the direction of 
CHAS. FARRINGER 
A German educated in Germany. 
Our’ primary Department is second to none, and is not 


enly nominally, but actually, under supervision of the 
Principal. 





VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


Miss MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 
she is now prepared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 
Pianoforte Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 
secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 
rooms of Messrs. A. & S Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 28 Gerrard street weet. 
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TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 









Yonce St 


TORONTO, 

The oldest 
2 and most rell- 
able of a 










a 
thly taught by 
d teachers. 








1, O'DEA, Secretary, 








HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 
SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 
Antique, Life and Painting Classes 
Daily 
Applications may be made at the rooms, M and N, 
Vonge Street Arcade. 
L R. O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 
STUDIO: 
20 College Street 


Open to those interested in Art on Saturday afternoons 
from 3 to 5. 


AN EXPERIENCED TUTOR—English 
Public School man. Prepares boys for entrance 
echolarships at the English Public Schools ; also for Univer- 
sit; Matriculation. Address I. ROSS-WETHERMAN, 31 
Pcrtland Street, Toronto. 

Rererences—The Lord Bishop of Toronto, Sir Daniel 
Wilson, the Provost of Trinity, Elmes Henderson, Esq., 
Dr. Temple, Mr. Justice Street. 


A SPLENDID CHANCD 

















WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSORIBERS 


““SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AND THE 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 


Por #16, cash with order. The price of the Typewriter 
alone is @10, See advertisement of this machine in 


another column. 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


Bottome, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., eto. 
For Oclier tamates given for all parts of Ontario. 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 
Oren 

















J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
947 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 678. 











BY CORRESPONDENCE 


PECT OUR | 
WE ivite vou te WSesCT.Os 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





For CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S 
PRESENTS 
Micklethwaite’s Fine Crayon Portraits 

Prize Award at Toronte Industrial, 1889 


Gallery cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 


$20 Crayon and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness 
guaranteed. 


J FRASER BRYCE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
107 King St. West - TORONTO 
GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


J. W. L. FORSTER ART 
PORTRAITS 
Has a large assortment of 


Photographs of all sizes 
F Sunbeams $1 per doz. 
Studio - 81 King St. East 
OHN P. MILL 
SWISS AND AMERICAN WATCHES 
From Three Dollars up. 


445} Yonge Street, opp. College Ave. 





‘T8= LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND.CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


THE “JEWEL” RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 

This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 
recently been enlarged and refitted throughout. 

Reading and smoking rooms. 
HENRY MORGAN * ~ Proprietor 

- M. McCONNELL = 
46 and 48 King Street East. 

Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade cone, t for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don ‘ ite Seal,” Gourlet and brands 
of Cham e. Over half a million im cigars always 
in stock. le supplied at bottom 


FOR OYSTERS 


CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. Tel. 2060 


DON'T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to 5094 Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious premises, where we are p’ red to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without taking them up.~ We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Toronto 
Carpet and Plush Ren. Co. 


SERVED IN TRUE 
VIRGINIA STYLE 






F. H. SEFTON 
DENTIST 


1 a to ‘8 
72 Yonge ~~ next a R, Simpson’ 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 


SOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. operations kn?2wn to 
modern dentistry 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Telephone 1846 


Room B 





EETH WITH OR 
WITHOUT A PLATE 
ee Vitalized air for painless 

C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
. anes ee Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 
Telephone 3031 
McLAUGHLIN 

DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


DR. 











4 


i = 3 ’ mn 
= > Do ‘| Ty te wee ¥ 





ea 


hi) o a TU 


\ 
| - 





aSpecially for Children: 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 


1889 







PZARS obtained the only Gold Medal awarded solely for Toilet Soap in competi- 


tion with all th 


e world. Higaest possible distinetion. 


-_—--——_— eee eee 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been | 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES)! 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 


ie and 89 King St. East, Toronto 





n 
“ onge Sts 





The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltc.. 


OFFICE; 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


to loan on Mortg: small and large 
$500,000 sums. Reasonable rates of interest 
and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


MISSES PATON & GOULD 


Modistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 





Rooms 5 in R. Walker & Sons’ Golden Lion. 
FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 


We will be pi on and after the 23rd inst. to show 
our Fall and inter importations in Trimmed and Un- 
trimmed Millinery. 


ers can be assured of SS 
the greatest variety in these lines. MRS. A, BLACK, 
Mgr. (Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block). 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODISTE:’ 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 
"THE MAGIC SCALE 
Perfect-Fitting 
Best Tailor Sonioes - a Bpectsity AIS 
HALL’S BAZAAR a ie. perfect ft ‘or ‘ping 
Waist linings cut for 25c. 
426 1-2 Yonge St., Just South of College St. 


Oe eenecanpemtsonesesresanecaiseshainnentnenatcineenaeeatiins 
ROSES si psime. Wedding 
Flowers. Cheapest in the city. 


H. SLIGHT 


TEL. 3280. 407 Yonge Street 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Ora or Written. 
MRS, MENDON, 238 McOaul Street, 


PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


OFFICE AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 


Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extraction. 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


your sons and daughters 
in Shorthand, Typewriting, 
Bookkeeping, Penmanship, 


EDUCAT 


and all commercial branches, 


Canadian Business University 





northern parts of 
poplar, in good soil, increases a shilling in 


@RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to - 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 





WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 
A. F. WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St. 


\|GENERAL TICKET AGENT. 












AUTOHARPS 
| ee 
4 Bars, 9 Chords - 1250 
Rerises + ies 


Largest stock in Canada of 


Violins, Guitars, Banjos, Ac- 
cordeons, Concertinos, &c. 


oe in th> Musical line, 
Sheet Music, Music Books. Every- 
thing up to the tines and at the 
right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C0, 


MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Srteet, Toronto 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 
106 King St. West 








A Complete Assortment or 


Fall and Winter Goods 


Suitable for Gentlemen’s present wear 


N.B.—The public should call and see our Cheviots ar@ 
Scotcn Tweeds, suitable for Double-breasted Sack Suits. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


IN 
Oils. Water Color and Crayon 


“VEST END ARTSTUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
M rs. A. 8. Davies, Miss M, BE. Bryane, Artistes 
Oral and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 
Instructions given in —— and decorative art om 


china, satin and glass. r specimens, terms, etc., call at 
above address. 








55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

jollars—$1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 Hing Street West, Toronto 








Jas. Cox & SON 


83 Yonge Street 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and Ice Cream Pariors 


Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Beet Goods. Lowest Pricee 


Cc. C. POMEROY 


49 King Street West 





TORONTO 








THOMAS MOFFATT 
FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 


1986 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
THIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBART HALL 


DRESS CUTTING 


The New Tailor System 
(Late Prof. Moody's) stands. 
First and Best, is taught 
events here or through 
the m: Satiefaction ase ured. 
Large inducements to agents. 


DRESSMAKING 
Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
and Finish. Special attention 
to evening wear and mantle 
making. 

MILLINERY 

Closing out wellassorted stock 

Stylish work at greatly re- 
; duced prices. 


J. & A. CARTER 
372 Yonge St., Torento 
For a Bride’s Dowry. 


There is a beautiful custom in some of the 
Europe, There the white 








pe ue — year, poe noaee are presvaly eut 
wn at the age of twenty years, as they are 
PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING then supposed. to have "etained their full 

TORONTO wth, hen a daughter is born in the fam- 


THOS. BENGOUGH, President 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government Eotoonege Head Offices, Tem 
Building, Montreal. ” 
Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
performed in an honorable manner. Nothing done that in 
any way interferes with the marital 


relations. 
JOHN A, GROSE, 
Box 1990, Montreal, Manager 





as the season permits, plan 
trees ; and 
the maiden, ‘* which 
increase in height and value as her virtues and 
beauty increase.” 


y of a respectable farmer, the father, as soon 
ts a thousand youn, 

these are to constitute the dowry o' 

grow as she ws and 





Colored Arithmetic. 


Northern Gentleman—Have you any children ¢ 
Southern Negress—Indeed F has, boss, ten ob 


’em—five boys and seben gals. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Social and Persoxal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
Mrs. Anthony, Mr. Doyle, Miss Griffith, Mr, 
and Mrs, E. Sullivan, Mr, and Mrs. Kidner, 
Miss Smyth, Mr. S, Cunningham, Miss Lily 
Claxton, Mr. R, Hanilton, Miss Palen, Mr. 
H. R. Abbott, Miss Smyth, Mr. R. G. Smyth, 


* Miss Weston, Mr. W. Curran, Miss McConnell, 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Bilong, Mr. Plow, Mr. J. F, 
Brown, Mr, C. Prudhomme, Miss McClellan, 
Mr. B. Hughes, Miss Hewson, Mr. Hewson, 
Miss Robson. 


~ * 

Here are some of the costumes: Mrs. E. Sul- 
livan, white silk, pearl trimmings and dia- 
mond ornaments; Mrs. Kidner, black satin 
and jet trimmings; Miss Campbell, pink satin 
and diamond ornaments; Miss Hollenbeck, 
cream satin and pearl trimmings; Miss Mc- 
Grath, white faille silk and pearls; Miss Mc- 
Donald, white silk and pearl trimmings ; Miss 
Sullivan, white moire, lace overdress and pearl 
trimmings; Miss Hobberlin, white faille silk 
and crystal trimmings; Miss S. McGolpin, black 
satin and net overdress, natural flowers; Miss 
McGolpin, rose cashmere, cream brocade skirt, 
diamond ornaments; Miss Claxton, terra 
cotta silk; Miss Riddell, black fish net; 
Miss McFarlane, cream cashmere and pearls; 
Mrs. Barnes, red satin and lace overdress ; 
Mrs. Blong, cream cashmere with black velvet 
trimmings; Miss Taylor, cream satin and 
natural flowers; Miss Foley, cream cashmere 
with yellow ribbons; Miss Cooper, pink cash- 
mere and white lace; Miss Lowden, heliotrope 
silk with black velvet trimmings; Miss Troy, 
yellow brocade satin and pearl ornaments ; 
Miss Bain, black lace and pearl ornaments ; 
Miss Waite, terra cotta silk and natural 
flowers; Miss McCormack, red satin and dia- 
monds; Miss Tinning, pink satin and diamonds; 
Miss Ritchie, pink satin and lace overdress ; 
Miss Boyd, cream satin and: pearl ornaments ; 
Miss Martha Boyd, Nile green satin; Miss Kerr, 
black lace and natural flowers ; Miss Smyth, 
black satin and lace overdress; Miss Briggs, 
heliotrope and black velvet and diamonds; 
Miss Weston, black silk and pearls ; Miss Kate 
Weston, black silk and silver ornaments ; Miss 
McGillicuddy, pink silk and natural flowers ; 
Miss Kleiser, pink satin and natural flowers ; 
Miss Palen, white silk and pearls; Miss Logan, 
pink silk and diamonds; Miss McCullough, 

white silk and pearls, 


+ 

Mrs, Alfred Gooderham of Sherbourne street 
was At Home to her many friends on Thursday 
of last week. Among those present were: 
Mrs. Brouse, Mrs. Nixon, Mrs. Robert Gooder- 
ham, the Misses Beatty, Mrs. Henry Duggan, 
Miss Edith McFarlane, Mrs, and Miss G. Milli- 
gan, the Misses Arthurs, Miss Greene, Mrs. Mc- 
Kinnon, Miss Thompson, Mrs. Crosby, Mrs, E. 
Gooderham, Miss Bunting, Miss Michie, Miss 
Gooderham, Mrs. Lee, the Misses Lee, Miss 
Munroe, Mrs. Mites, and many others. 


Dr. David Stovel and his bride are spending 
a few days of their honeymoon at Maple Lodge, 
Rosedale, with his brother, Mr. E. Stovel. 


= 
Mr. H. A. Stone left for England on Monday, 
taking with him Mrs. Stone and infant 
daughter, 


* 

The Wanderers’ Snowshoe Club announces 
that its third annual At Home will be held in 
the Academy of Music on Tuesday evening, 
February 11. The Wanderers are noted for 
the success of their social events, and that of 
this year, I am informed by the committee, 
will be an improvement if possible on those of 
the past, The patronesses are Mrs. J. D. Hen- 
derson, Mrs. A. B. Lee, jr, Mrs. Wm. Britton, 
Mrs, D. A. Rose, Mrs. T. W. Dyas, Mrs. C. A. 
B. Brown, Mrs. R. B. Hamilton and Mrs, A. E. 
Trow, and the stewards Messrs. E, Havelock 
Walsh, G, B, Toye, C. H. Riggs, W. A. Hunter, 
W. J. Darby, G. M. Wells, J. Norman Smith, 
W. A. Harstone and A. Taylor. 

* 


The officers and members of Loyal Dominion 
Lodge C.0.0.F. held a very successful At 
Home in their hall in Victoria Chambers on 
Thursday evening. The programme consisted 
of a concert followed by a dance. 


Toronto Division No. 17, Order of Railway 
Conductors, will hold their sixth annual ball in 
Shaftesbury Hall, next Tuesday evening, Jan- 
uary 28. The conductors will see that ‘they 
have a clear track and that their guests will 
enjoy themselves. 


Dr. and Mrs. G, Sterling Ryerson. accom- 
panied by Mr. and Mrs. D, Girouard of Mont- 
real, have returned to town after a short visit 
to New Orleans and Southern States. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs, Hoskin and Miss Carpmael are 
the guests of Speaker and Mrs. Allanin Ottawa, 
and were present at the opening of the House 
on Thursday. ; P 


Miss Burnside of Deer Park is visiting friends 
in Detroit. 


Dr. and Mrs, F. J. Patterson celebrated the 
tenth anniversary of the marriage on Tuesday 
evening, January 14, by entertaining a number 
of friends at their residence, 169 College street. 
Some of the tin offerings were very unique. 


“f}- 
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The Vocal Society enjoyed a very large audi- 
ence on Thursday evening of last week, when 
it presented its first concert of the season. 
The popularity of this society has grown 
Steadily since its organization and its concerts 
are now looked forward to by all music-lovers. 
This imposes a considerable responsibility upon 
its managers which they have always met very 
well. The programme of this concert, though 
unnecessarily long, was a very attractive one 
in both choral and solo details, The part songs 
presented an agreeable diversity of style and 
treatment, and the soloists were above the 
average, The society itself was not up to 
its best, signe of the prevailing epidemic being 
evident in the gaps in its ranks and in its 
intonation, Where so many were absent and 
80 many had evidently been sufferers, it is 
obviously unfair to expect a perfect balance of 


tone or perfect singing, and that the society 
did so well under existing circumstances is 
highly creditable to itself and to its conductor, 
Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 














































The basses were immensely in tonal prepon- 
derance, while the altos were at the opposite 
extreme, Leslie’s Lullaby of Life and Lohr’s 
Slumber Song were sung with extreme 
elegance and with beautiful effect, in spite of 
the falling of the pitch, which in each case 
was tortunately accomplished in a few seconds 
A fine, dashing effect was produced in De 
Pearsall’s Sir Patrick Spens, a ten-part song. 
The antiphonal effect of the two choruses into 
which the society was divided was strongly 
marked and very pleasing. The society essayed 
a chorus for male voicés, The Dying Trumpeter, 
and gave a pleasant rendering of it, though 
the quality of tone produced by the gentlemen 
is hardly sufficiently robust in character to suit 
this class of music. The Mendelssohn motett, 
Hear My Prayer, was the most ambitious effort 
yet made by the society, and its beauty alone 
would always make it welcome. The society 
sang it very satisfactorily, though an instru- 
ment of greater power than the one used would 
have added to the excellence of the rendition, 
as would also a little stronger marking of the 
attacks in the chorus. > 


Miss Hortense Pierse sang the solo very 
well, though she too showed signs of the fash- 
ionable malady. She adds to a handsome pres- 
ence a voice of pure, rich quality, and a good 
method, and she sang Mendelssohn's beautiful 
music with feeling and expression in spite of 
the disadvantage of not being able to hear the 
accompaniment, which was played by Mr. D. 
J, O'Brien under similar disadvantage, the dis- 
tance between them being so great. Miss 
Pierse’s other songs were excellently rendered, 
especially Shelley's Love’s Sorrow, which 
elicited a very emphatic and continuous round 
of applause which the musical director would 
not allow her to respond to, although the other 
soloists, as well as his own society, had been 
accorded that privilege. Miss Nora Clench 
was of course warmly received and made 
welcome at once. Miss Clench is de- 
veloping new charms in her playing, is 
becoming more eclectic in fact. She was 
on this occasion free from the nervousness 
of a first appearance, and showed a disposition 
to invest her performances with an individual- 
ity of her own, a very genial coloring at that. 
This leads one to hope for still more at her 
bands. Technically her playing is extremely 
excellent, and hér renderings are rich in 
artistic grace. She gave a specially fine per- 
formance of Beethoven’s Romanza. Miss 
Etelka Utassi made a very good impression. 
She has a very rich, warm touch and abundant 
technical facility. Her reading is poetic and 
varied, though not inclined to extreme warmth. 
Her renderings of the Liszt Rigoletto fantasia 
and the Eighth Rhapsody were thoughtful and 
brilliantly colored, but were slower than cus- 
tomary. The Bach-Tausig Toccata was splen- 
didly played. Altogether Miss Utassi was a 
distinct success, 


On Thursday evening next the Choral Soci 
ety gives its first concert of this season, Mo- 
zart’s First Mass, and D'Auria’s cantata, The 
Sea King’s Bride, being the works produced. 
The soloists wiil be Mme. D’Auria, Mrs. Clara 
E. Shilton, Mrs. Milne, Mr, Charles Herbert 
Clarke and Mr. H. M. Blight. 

* 


The energy and enterprise which Mr. Tor? 
rington has infused into the Toronto College o 
Music, has borne satisfactory fruit in more 
ways than one. A West End branch has been 
opened at the corner of Spadina avenue and 
College — and is now in full operation 
with a voluminous roll of students. 

METRONOME, 





Out of Town. 





HAMILTON, 


The military ball given by the 13th Battalion 
in the Armory on Friday evening last was a 
very brilliant affair, notwithstanding the fact 
that the attendance was not as large as was 
expected, owing; no doubt, in a large measure, 
to the prevalence of la grippe. The interior 
decorations of the Armory were somewhat 
similar to those in use at the Masonic and 
Travelers’ balis, ee of course, for the mili- 
tary aspect of everything. There were man 
pretty arrangements of bayonet stars, stacke 
arms, flags and banners which made the scene 
one blaze of color. The prevalence of scarlet tun- 
ics and the pomp and circumstance of military 
trappings further increased the beauty of the 
scene. At the corners of the dancing floor 
were stationed the four big guns of the Field 
Battery. There were no arrangements made 
for a regulation military opening set, the ball 
being opened by the following ladies and gen- 
tlemen: Majorand Miss Birdie Moore, Capt. 
Sruart and Miss Mercer, Mr. F. E. Kilvert and 
Miss Billings, J. D. Gansby and Mrs. Oliver, 
Capt. and Mrs. Tidswell, H. A. Mackelcan and 
Miss Walker, Lieut. Zealand and Miss 3illings, 
Mr. Smart and Miss Young. Among those 
present were: Mrs. Gates who wore pale blue 
satin, black lace ; Miss Kate Mills, black lace ; 
Miss Dunlop, canary tulle, Miss Hamilton, 

ale blue satin ; Mes, Dewar, en tulle; Miss 

ewar, mauve tulle, white lace; Miss Free- 
man, black net, gold trimmings; Mrs. Bill- 
ings, garnet satin, black lace; Miss Billings, 
black net, gold trimmings ; Miss L. Barringer, 
Nile green silk with lace; Miss Mills, mauve 
satin, feather trimmings; Miss T. Evans, 
black lace; Mrs. Kelk, black lace; Miss 
Mercer, black lace; Miss Harvey, white net, 
gold trimmings; Miss Green, old rose and 
green ; Miss Ridley, black net; Miss Cook, red 
tulle; Miss Ridley, cream liberty silk, rose 
trimmings; Mrs. Burkholder, cream satin, 
black velvet trimmings; Miss Moore, pink 
liberty silk; Miss Walker, pink tulle. The 
following officers of the battalion were present : 
Majors Moore, Bainard. Mason; Captains 
Stoneman, Stuart, Zealand, Moore, Mewburn ; 
Lieutenants Tidswell, Domville, Oshorne, 
Witton, Hobson. Fearman, Laidlaw. Powis 
Bruce, Labatt, Rastrick, 37th, Dunnville and 
Captain Moore, Dufferin Rifles. The following 

ntlemen were the stewards: Lieutenants 
WV. O.Tidswell, H. 8B, Witton, jr., J. H. Herring, 
G. D. Fearman, J. D. Laidlaw, W. . Bruce ; 
Corporals J. H. Cleaves, J. Richmond, J. E. 
Henderson ; Ptes, C. Kidner. N. Dixon, J. Gow. 
Color-Sargt. Bismarck and Corp. J. E. Hender- 
son acted as treasurerand secretary respectively 
and were assisted by a large committee of the 
non-commissioned officers and men. The sup- 
per was supplied by Caterer Newport and was 

n his best style. 

A very pleasant evening was spent at the 
Sones & ven at Ballynahinch, the residence of 
Mr. Edward Martin, Q. C., on Tuesday evening 
last, A large number of guests were present 
and an enjoyable time was the result. 


en earn pI ee tm ee 


Mr. L. R. O'Brien has again opened his studio 
on Saturday afternoons to his friends and to all 
who may beinterested in art. He has returned 
from Eogland with portfolios filled with out of 
door paintings and sketches. 





































































WEEK COMMENCING 


EVERY EVENING 





FIRST TIME AT POPULAR PRICES 





WiutaM Gitietre’s American play 


ILLUSTRATED MAGNIFICENTLY 


A Most Perfect Cast 


AND 


EXCELLENT SCENIC EFFECTS 


THE ENEMY’S RECORD 
420 Nights in New York 
160 Nights in Boston 
480 Nights in London 


Week Feb. 3, HARDIE & VON LEER 


TORONTO BICYCLE CLUB’S 
Crand Concert 


Bicycle “Tableaux 


ACADEMY OF MUSIC, FEB. 4 


ARTISTS : 
MR. WHITNEY MOCKRIDGE, of Chicago. Tenor. 
MISS CLARA E. BARNES, of Buffalo, Soprano. 
MR. H. L. CLARKE, of Toronto, Cornetist. 
and the 
T. B. C. GLEE CLUB 


Prices 5@c., 75c. and $1 (all seats reserved). Pl n opens 
at Messre. Nordheimers’ Tuesday, 28th inst. 


CARD 


10 THE PUBLIC 


Having on hand a large and well 
selected stock of Cheviotts, Wor- 
steds, and full Dress Suitings, also 
a desirable line of Beavers, Meltons 
and Knap overcoatings, suitable for 
the coming cold weather, desirous 
of reductng my stock to make room 
for Spring Importations and to en- 
able me to do so! am offering dur- 
ing the months of January and Feb- 
ruary a cash discount of ten per 
cent. Remember the Fashionable 
West End Tailor, 

HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
No. 1, Rossin House Block 


HARRY A. COLLINS 


House Furnishings 
No. 90 Yonge Street 











Jan, 23, 1890. 


Ladies: 


We have mentioned hundreds of things 
worth your while to see in these advertise- 
menis, and yet we have only told you of a 


Sraction of what we have to sell, 


When we tell you of our lamps we can only 
say a word for each one, of three or four par- 
ticular kinds, and never a word of the hun- 
dred patterns and shapes of each variety. You 
will know that our stock is complete if you just 
imagine a whole storeful of the prettiest lamps 
that money and taste could select. 


Polished Brass 


Ts only a name for the material of which the 
modern bric.a-brac of house furnishings is 
chiefly made. 


It is pretty, has the knack of matching every- 
thing or contrasting any colour, wears well, is 
easily kept clean, and is the showiest, brightest, 
warmest-looking metal to be had. 


Fire Sets, Fenders, Screens, Coal Scuttles, 
Piano Lamps, Banquet Lamps, Tea Kettles, 
Crumb Trays. Tea Trays, Bird Cages, Um- 
brella Stands, Candlesticks, and a score of 
other articles. Allare made in polished brass, 


HARRY A. COLLINS 


90 Yonge Street 


Monday, January 27 


15c., 20c , 30c., 35c. & 50c. 


HELDBY THE BARN 








HUES & SPARROWS OPERAWOISE! AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


A Bargain Day now every day. 
at prices that will make thee eal. 


worth 75c. to $1. 
ae a eve : 

any failures and the selling of goods at 
times like these our stores are looked to 


Also a consignment of large beautiful 
We have fixed the price at 24c. The centre tables of our store will have a 
day for some time to come. This has been a disastrous year for business, 
rices without reference to cost of making or value, in 
urnish relief to those in distress. If you understood 


A consignment of Fine Albums we are ordered to put on sale 
Take ad t ti be be : 
worth Tap Ea and 2, worth oe aa Ten, Sen rage of it—8c., worth 25c.; 10c., worth 30c.; 12¢., 
‘or one wor , ne both 1 

Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday Matinees | from 15c. to Be, worth from 40c. to Te. “Also s cousignment of 


to 49c., worth $1 to a and so up to $1.99 
lush Autograph Albums 
ax Dolls, 


Pn ee not wonder, as some do, how we can make one dollar buy more than two buys 


WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 





WAS AWARDED TO 


WHEELER & WILSON MAN'F'G C0, 


AND THE 
CROSS OF THE 


LEGION OF HONOR 


WAS CONFERRED UPON 


NATHANIEL WHEELER 


The President of the Company 


Reliable 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedro»m suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., eto. 


FINE 


UPHOLSTERING 


AT THE 


Exposition Universelle 


PARIS, 1889 


THE HIGHEST POSSIBLE PREMIUM 


THE ONLY GRAND PRIZE 
- FOR SEWING MACHINES 





Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, Eogland, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pri es. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


AND 


FURNITURE: 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. 4: Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 





LEADING 


White Rose 
White Helioti ope 
Jockey Club 
Spring Lilac 
Wood Violet 


JOHN TAYLOR & CO. 


R. F. PIEPER § we. 1 he 
436 Yonge Street 








All my furniture is guaranteed by 
ve but one price—every- 
thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for purchasers from the coun- 


ODORS 


Winona Bouquet 
Stephanotis 


a> ily of the Valley 
| mee? Ess. Bouquet 


by Fernandina 
Florida Water 





TORONTO 
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IPPINCOTT’S MAGAZINE, with its 
varied and excellent contents, is a Hibrary 
in itself. ; 
it was indeed a happy thought to print an 
entire novel in each number. 
Not a short novelette, but a long story such 
as you are used to get in book form and pay 
one dollar to one dollar and a half for. 

Not only that, but with eack number you get 
an abundance of other contributions, which gives 
youa magasine besides the novel. 

The ringing blows which have been struck on 
the gateway of popular favor, have resounded 
throughout the entire land, and to-day a 
cott's Magasine stands in the front rank of 
monthly publications, and is the most widely- 
read-and-talked-of publication of its kind in the 
world. For full descriptive circulars, address 
LIPPINCOTT S MAGAZINE, Philadelphia 

$3.00 per year. 25 cts. single number. 

The publisher of this paper will receive your 
subscription. 





TORONTO CHORAL SOCIETY 


Edward Fisher ~ . . Conductor 


ELEVENTH SEASON — FIRST CONCERT 
MOZART’S CORONATION MASS 
and Signor d’ Auria’s Cantata 
THE SEA KING’S BRIDE 
Thursday Evening, January 30 
PAVILION MUSIC HALL 


Box plan open to the public at Messrs. A. & S. Nor- 
dheimer’s on Monday, 27th inss , at 10 o’clook. 
Ryserved seats $1 and 50c. Upper gsllery 25c. 
THOS. SYMINGTON, Hon. Seo. 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


THE 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 


OF, TORONTO 





The Finest Goods at 
Lowest Prices 


155 Yonge Street, corner Richmond 
TORONTO 


Telopheone 1720 
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LADIES: 


- TORONIO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SEWING MACHINES 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Office for Canada : 


No. 66 King Street “‘ West,” Toronto 





DRESSMAKING 


Our Modiste having had long experience in New York is giving 
our patrons in Dressmaking the greatest satisfaction, every one 
of our customers having work done with us for the past year 
has been delighted with the style, fit and workmanship, coupled 
with such reasonable prices for first-class work. 

To those who have not yet patronized us we ask a trial orcer 
confident of retaining their patronage for the future. 

Reduced Prices in Dressmaking for balance of season. 

We always have a large stock of Dress Goods, Silks, Trim- 


mings, etc., at lowest prices. 


Wedding and mourning orders quickly attended to. 


respondence solicited. 


Cor- 


M’KEOWN & COMPANY 


182 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





Out of Town. 


OTTAWA. 


On Monday, Jan. 16, an entertainment waa 
ven in the new schoolroom of the Vice-Regal 
hurch, New Edinburg, by a troupe of “nigger” 
minstrels gotten up by Lady Stanley for the 
special benefit and amusement of some hun- 
dred of the small fry of the suburb. The enter- 
tainment was a marked success, and the 
amateurs well deserved the continuous ap- 
the received. The troupe was 
composed of Messrs. E. C. Grant, F. White, 
Hons. Algernon, Arthur and Fred Stanley, 
Messrs. A. J. and H. J. Horan, W. Brophy, 
Lawson, and Capt. Macmahon, A. D.C. : 
Among those present were their excellencies 
and suite, Gen. Sir Fred and Lae ee 
James and Lady Grant, Lieut.-Col. Chamberlin, 
C. M. G., and many other visitors from the city. 
Mrs. H. S. Small of Wilbrod street and Mrs. 
J. Stewart of Elgin street gave small dances 
on Friday and Saturday evenings of last week, 


respectively. 

Tne hockey match between the Rebels (Gov- 
ernment House) and the Rideaus on Monday 
evening of last week at the Rideau Skating 
Rink resulted in the defeat of the former. The 
rink was crowded with interested spectators. 
Captain Macmahon captained the Rebels and 
Mr. Almon-Hill the Rideaus. 

The friends of the Deputy 
Patents and Mrs. Pope enjoyed their hospit- 
ality on the evening of January 14 at a small 
dance. 

The attendance at the opening of the House 
on Thursday of last week was very smal 
indeed ; and the Drawing Room held by His 
Excellency on Saturday evening last was one 
of the dullest ever held. About half the 
number usually present were conspicuous by 
their absence. This was no doubt owing to 
the powerful influence of the dread grippe, 
from which so many are at present suffering, 
including Lady Stanley and Hon. Mrs. Colville. 

Mr. R. E. Kimber, the usher of the Black 
Hod, held an informal reception after the 
Drawing Room, when Madame Lestrange of 
London, Eng., the well-known vocalist, sang 
several selections. 

The invitations for the Saturday afternoon 
At Homes at Government House, during the 
months of January, February and March, 
having been issued on January 16, last Satur- 
day some three hundred of the invited were to 
be found on the Vice-Regal rinks and tobog- 
ganing slides. 

The officers of the G.-G. Foot Guards held 
their annual mess on Saturday evening last, at 
the Ottawa Club. 

Sir Adolphe and Lady Caron gave large din- 
ner parties on Tuesday and Wednesday even- 
ings last respectively. 

Major A. Graham, late of the old Garrison 
Artillery and an old member of the Civil Ser- 
vice, died on Sunday last from a relapse of la 
grippe. 

ednesday afternoon last was the occasion 
of a musicale given by Mrs. E. D. Moore at her 
beautiful residence, Riverview, on the Ottawa 
River. It is said that Mrs. Moore will shortly 
issue invitations for a large ball. 

Mrs. Foster, wife of the Minister of Finance, 
gave an At Home on Friday afternoon last. 

A bachelors’ dance is to be given next week 
in the old Racquet Court. 

The members of Parliament hailing from 
Manitoba and the North-West Territories will 
shortly give a large dinner in the House of Com- 
mons cafe, when the menu will largely be com- 
posed of products of their part of the country. 
Their object is to advertise the province and 
the territories, 

Mr. Wilmot, Inspector of Fisheries, and his 
daughter, Mr. Grier. barrister, and Miss 
Gregory, B.A., of Toronto are at the Russell 
for the session. 

Miss Taschereau, daughter of Judge Tas- 
chereau of Quebec, is a guest of Sir Adolphe 
and Lady Caron. ‘ 

The welcome news that Miss Marjorie i>. 
bell of Government House, Toronto, is shortly 
to arrive here as the guest of Speaker Allan of 
the Senate, has given very general! satisfaction. 

The usual bi-weekly dinners at Government 
House on Mondays and Fridays are being 
iven. 

- Official dinners were given on Monday even- 
ing last by the Hon. Edgar Dewdney, Minister 
of the Interior, and by the Hon. J. A. Chap- 
leau, Secretary of State. The Hon. S er 
Allan eave a large supper the same evening. 

On Thursday afternoon at St. Bartholomew's 
Church, Miss Chamberlin, daughter of Col. 
Brown Chamberlin, C.M.G., the Queen’s printer, 
was married to Mr. C. W. Badgeley, 
Department of the Interior. 

esterday (Friday) evenin, 
EB. Foster gave an official 
dence on Lisgar street. 


Commissioner of 


the Hon. George 
inner at bis resi- 


Invitations are out for a ball at Mrs. Henry 
Yates’ on February 3, and for a dance at the 
Racquet Court, on Wednesday next, by Mrs. 
Wm, Mackey, of Cooper street. 

Mrs. Allan, of the Senate, will be At Home 
every Thursday afternoon during the session 
from 4 to 6. 


Toronto Business College. 


The prospectus of the Toronto Business Col- 
lege (corner Yonge and Shuter streets) for 1890 
has just been issued. It contains forty cbiong 
pages large size with a decorated cover in 

and gold. The typography throughout is 
elegant, and the matter shows careful and 
painstaking compilation. To the large number 
of young men in town and country looking 
forward to a commercial life—and perhars 
aspirants to this avocation are more numerous 
than to any of the professions—the book will 
form a most indispensable ‘“ enquire within.” 
A copy of the prospectus will be mailed to any 
one by enclosing two cent stamp for postage to 
J. M, Crowly, manager, at above address. 


= LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 


Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
At office --16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. ToRONTO. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


GF?- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Cariten Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

LOW NDES—At Toronto, the wife of H. St. John Lowndes 
—®8 son 

COATE—At Rosseau, Muskoka, on January 18, Mrs. H. 
J. Coate—a daughter. 

BOSW ELL—At Cobourg, on January 19, Mra. J. E. Bos- 
well—a son. 

PLEWMAN—At Toronto, on January 17, Mrs. Richard 
Plewman—a son. 

APPELSE—At Parry Sound, on January 16, Mrs. 
Appelbe—a son. 

KERR—At Toronto, on December 25, Mrs. John Kerr—a 





son. 

WALKER—At Toronto, on January 20, Mrs. A. Ernest 
Walker—a son. 

GILMOUR—At Toronto, on January 17, Mrs. A. J. Gil- 
mour—a #*on. 

POWER—At Oroville, California, on January 9, Mre. 
John P. Power—a son (stillborn). 

TURNBULL—At Hamilton, on January 19, Mrs. James 
Turnbull—a daughter. 

ORMSBY—At Sprinzfield, on January 17, Mrs. J. Y. 
Ormsby—a daughter (prematurely) 

PATCHING—At Toronto, on January 19, Mrs. R. Patch- 
ing—a daughter. 

COX—At Toronto, on January 22, Mrs. 8S. Cox—a daugh- 
ter. 
ESTEN—At Toronto, on January 21, Mrs. J. T. Esten—a 
daughter. 

SCOTT— At Toronto, on January 19, Mrz. J. W. Scott—a 
eon, 


Marriages. 

SHIRRIFF—SINCLAIR—At Toronto, David Shirriff to 
Christina Sinclair. 

LAWSON—FISHER— At Eequesing, on January 15, Wal- 
ter Lawson to Minnie Fisher. 

BEDINGFIELD—KENDALL—At Toronto, on January 
15, James Bedingfield to Amelia Mary Kendall. 

WILLIAMS—-HAYWAR) —At Gananoque, on January 
15, Walter H. Williams to Lilian Hayward. 

FORSYTH—MoGEE—At Toronto, on January 15, W. O. 
Forsyth to Sarah Stewart McGee. 

LEPAGE—GODIN—At Sudbury, on January 8, Frank 
Lepage to Estille Godin. 

SILVERTHORNE—WILSON—At Toronto, on January 
15, F. Silverthorne to Mrs. Wilson. 

MURRAY—CROSS— At Esquesing, on January 15, Chas. 
G. Murray to Anna J. Cross. 

LYON—DWYER— At Toronto, ou January 22, Stewart 
Lyon to Josephine Dwyer. 

KELLY—HYNES—At Toronto, on January 22, H. T. 
Kelly to Mary Hynes. 

LUXTON— INNES ~ At Sarnia, on January 8, Mr. George 
Luxton to Miss Christina Innes, 

HARBERT— YOUNG— At Toronto, on January 21, John 
Harbert to Bella G. Young. 

MACPHERSON—VAN AKEN—At Seattle, Wash., on 
December 25, R. G. Macpherson to Susie M. Van Aken. 


Deaths. 


TIDEY—At Toronto, on January 19, Mra. Edwin Tidey. 

McoNEIL—At Toronto, on January 19, Mrs. James R 
Gibson, aged 62 years. 

RATHBURN— At Toronto, on January 2, infant daugh- 
ter of V C. B. and Jean Rathbura, aged 6 months 


of the eon ate Simcoe, on January 17, Robert T. 


ed 51 years 

HOPE—At Toronto, on January 9, William Augustus 
Hope. aged 45 years. 

UBIDGE—At Boulder, Col., on January 15, Mary 
Rubidge. 


vingstone, 


Fine 


Imported and Canadian Cloths 


FASHIONABLE CAPE OVERCOATS---Made up in the 


style from $15 to $25. 


Custom Clothing 


latest / 


DRESS OVERCOATS---Beaver, Melton or Nap. These coats 
are cut, finished and trimmed equal to anything manufactured in 
Toronto or out of it. We import only the best materials, employ 
only the best workmen and we always guarantee a fit. 


DOUBLE BREASTED PRINCE ALBERT SUITS---Made from 


fine black and colored worsteds. 


For $28 we can give you a 


complete suit, elegantly finished and trimmed. 


R. WALKER & SON 


ROACH—At Toronto, on January 17, Mra. B. Roach. 

HODGSON—At Tyrone, West Durham, on January 17, 
Mrs. Robert Hodgson, aged 86 years. 

DOWSON—At Toronto, on January 20, Edward Dowson, 


aged 69 years. 
RYAN—At Toronto, on January 20, James Ryan, aged 46 


yeare. 
: AIKEN—At Franklin, Nebraska, on January 16, James 
H. Aiken, aged 36 years. 
DOWN ARD—At Toronto, on January 20,George Downard, 
aged 38 years. 
McBRIDE—At Selkirk, on January 19, Lizzie McBride. 
DAY—At Parkdale, on January 20, Mrs. Lovisa Day. 
OGILVY—At Parkdale, on January 21, William Ogilvy, 


aged 20 years. 

LAWRENCE—At Winnipeg, on January 17, Mrs. George 
Lawrence 

ROUGH—At Montreal, on January 18, Andrew Rough, 
aged 61 years. 

JONES—At Toronto, on January 21, A. Spencer Jones, 

59 years. 

MACFIE—At London South, on January 20, Daniel Mac- 
fie, aged 70 years, 

GREGOR Y— At Toronto, on January 21, John Frederic! 
Gregory, aged 27 years. ant FUE - 

BAIKIE—At St Thomas, on January 21, Mrs. Jane Suth- 
erland Baikie. aged 89 years.. 

PiM—At Toronto, on December 17, infant daughter of 
Fred H. and Maria Pim, aged 11 months. 

MARVYN—At Toronto, on January 17, Mrs. Felix Mar- 
vyn, aged 27 years. 
VEASEY—At Toronto, on January 19, Mrs. H. Veasey, 
aged 27 years. 

WATSON—At Toronto, on January 17, Charles R. Wat- 
son, aged 19 years. 

BATE&S—At Toronto, on January 15, Mrs. Ira Bates, aged 
26 5 ears. 

D’AVIGNON—At Windsor, Ont., on January 13, daugh- 
ter of J. E. D'Avignon, aged 53 weeks. 

FAIRFIELD—At Toronto, on January 15, Mrs. Sarah 
Fairfield, 84 years. 

O'BRIEN—At St. Joseph’s Convent, Sister M. Claver 


O’Brien, aged 43 years. 
MOYER—Mrs. Marinda Moyer, aged 68 years. 


HOOD—At Woodstock, on January 18, Mrs. John D. 
Hood, aged 58 _o 

CREIGHTON —-At Township of Vanghan, on January 18, 
Robert Creighton, aged 76 years. 

BENNETT—At Toronto, on January 19, Charles A. Ben- 
nett, aged 72 years. ’ 

ANTING—At Cookstown, on January 15, Mrs. R. T. 

Banting, aged 57 years. 

BEARD—At Toronto, on January 18, Robert Beard, jun., 


aged 32 a 
DUNNING—On January 15, Fred W. Dunning, aged 27 


years. 
ALDERICH—At Dayton, Ohio, on January 8, William 
Henry Alderich, aged 31 years. 
SHARPE—At Toronto, on January 16, Rebeccs Sharpe. 
BEATTY—At Toronto, on January 16, Joseph Beatty, 


aged 54 years. 

NORTH—At Toronto, on January 16, Wm. K. North. 
- a Collingwood, on January 15, Rev. Robert 

wing. 

HAMILTON—At Peterbors’, on January 15, the Hon. 
Robert Hamilton, aged 66 years. 

CHECKLEY—At Barrie, on January 18, Mrs. F. Y. 
Checklev, aged 26 vears. 

DRISCOLL—At Toronto, on January 17, Mary Gertrude 
Driscoll, aged 19 years. 

GILMOUR— At Toronto, on January 18, the infent son 
of A. J. and Elizabeth Gilmour. 

KERR—At Toronto, Mrs. J. C. Kerr. 
wee Chatham, on January 17, Mrs. Arthur C. 
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OLIVER—On January 19, Mrs. Margaret Oliver, aged 81 

ears. 

BRUNET—On January 17, Eugene Brunet, aged 17 vears. 

POWER—At Oroville, California, on January 9, Mrs 
John P. Power. 

ORMSBY—At Springfield, on January 17, infant daugh- 
ter of John and Susie Urmsby. 

SAUNDERS—At Ingersoll, on January 17, Joseph Saun- 


ders. 

SINCLAIR—At Toronto, on January 20, Andrew M. Sin- 
clair, age@ 28 years. 

BILLINGS—At Whitby, on January 21, William Heury 
Billings, aged 58 years. 

PEAKE—At Toronto, John Peake, aged 58 years. 

POSTLETHWAITE—At Wem, Shropshire, England, on 
January 1. Louisa Jane Postlethwaite. 

GUYETTE—At Toronto, on January 20 John Guyette. 

McCALLY—At Toronto, on January 20, Mary J. MoCally. 

CATHUART—At Toronto, on January 20, Isaac Cathcart, 
aged 75 years. 

RANSOM—At Toronto, on January 22, Charles H. Ransom, 

| aged 56 vears 

BARNES—At Uxbridge, on January 16, Mrs. Matilda 
Barnes. 

BaLL—At Maplehuret, Galt, on January 22, G. W. 
Herbert Ball, aged 42 years. 

DUNN—At Toronto, on January 20, Mrs. Mary Dunn, 
aged 65 years. 

BENNETI—At Toronto, on January 22, Mrs. Archibald 
Bennett 

SHIELDS—At Perth, Scotland, on January 25, John 
Shields, aged 68 years. 

HEINTZM AN—At Toronto, on January 22, Mrs. Theodore 
A. Heintzman, aged 67 years. 

TURN«R--At Toronto, William H. Turner, aged 73 


years. 
McKENZIE—At Toronto, on January 22, Mrs. Amelia 

Delmage McKenzie, aged 74 years. 

one Goderich, on January 19, John Nairn, aged 
years. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and 84. 
74 Gerrard Street East - ~ = 


R G. TROTTER 
Surgeon Dentist 
14 Carlton St. - Toronto 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 5 p.m., 7 to 10 p.m. 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-eandle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 
examine them 


Teronte 


33 to 37 King St. East* 
18 to 24 Colborne &t. 


ONE 
OUCH 
WEETNESS 
SOLEAGENCY. | URABILITY 
TORONTO TEMPLE or MUSIC. 
J.S.POWLEY & Cc 
KING ST. WEST. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


7 
a 
S 
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The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac: 
companies each Piano. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
free on application 


Warerooms. 117 King Street W., Toronto. 


ANADIAN 
PACIFIC FAY. 


TOURIST ONE Way 


EXCURSIONS 


FOR 1890 


To 


British Columbia 
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EAST WING NOW OPEN 
«Special terme to permanent boarders. Superb rooms, 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


Oor. King and John Streets, Toronto 


SMITH & SHARPE 


DEALERS IN 


Washington Territory 


Oregon and California 
On FRIDAY 


1th, 
- 4th, 
14th 


Photographers’ Materials 


AND 
Sist 


Amateur Equipments, Etchings and 
Engravings 


For berths and all information, apply to any Agent of the 
Company, or write ait oo 


FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 


W. BRB. CALLAWAY, District Passenger n 
ro 24 York Btrect, $oake. 
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159 Bay Street 
MEDICAL BUILDING - TORONTO 


They Wanted Revenge. 

A pianist recently spent the evening at the 
house of a lady. @ company was agreeable 
and he staid somewhat late. As he rose to. 
take his departure, the lady said : ‘‘ Pray don’t 

yet, Mr. Jones ; I want you to play some- 
ing for me.” ‘‘Oh, you must excuse me to- 
night ; it is v late, and I should disturb the 
ne ghbors.” “Never mind the neighbors,” 
answered the young lady, quickly, ‘* they poi- 
soned our dog yesterday. 


His Profession, 
A—I’m going to have that sleeping-car porter 
arrested. 
B—What for? 
“*T’m satisfied he robbed me last night.” 
** Well, what else do you suppose he is here 
for? You surely can’t have traveled much,” 





